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Why Chief Croker Uses Dow Inner Tubes 


Fire Chief Croker is probably the hardest man on tires in the United 
States. He has used Dow Tubes on his Fire Department Car for two years 
and this is what he says about them: 


“T have traveled on an average of 10,000 miles per year mostly through city 
streets and considered all very hard driving. During the entire time I have had no 
trouble except two biow-outs which were due to weakness of casing and had nothing to 


do with the tube. One tube was injured by a blow-out last September after running 
nearly twenty months. d : 

“This service is so remarkable and so much better than any I have had in 
tires or tubes before that I feel that I can recommend them. I am sure they will 
give satisfaction to all who desire to use same.” 

Dow Tubes will cut your tire troubles down to the lowest minimum. 
They do not deflate from punctures. They have double walls —- except at 
the rim section — and between those walls is a mixture of paste and feathers. 
When the air attempts to escape it forces this paste into the puncture and 
hermetically seals it at once. 

ow tubes run cooler than others and they keep the tires always 

thoroughly inflated and thus prevent rim-cutting of the casing. 

Dow Tubes are sold by dealers in automobile supplies throughout the 
country. Write for descriptive literature. 


DOW TIRE COMPANY 


2000 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 893 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
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ales, and the difference between poor 

and perfect belongs to you if you order Clicquot 

Club Ginger Ale. Of pure water, ginger and 

sugar it is always the same, delicious and wholesome. 
Non-astringent and without preservatives. 


We also make 


Birch Beer Sarsaparilla Blood Orange 
Root Beer Lemon Soda 


—— All of “Clicquot” quality 


CLICQUOT CLUB CO., Millis, Mass., U. S. A. 























Entered at the Post Office at New York, N. Y., as Second 
Class Mail Matter. 





ORIGINAL 
LONDON 


CAMBRIDGE 2c 


regular size 


AMBASSADOR 35c 


after dinner size 





“The Li 












It is doubtless possible to 
make other cigarettes as 
good—but, that possibility 
has never yet been realized 





Uncle Ellery: Now 1’LL LEARN YE TO MILK THE COW. 
Nephew from the City: 0H, UNKIE, I’M KIND ER ’FRAID 0’ THE COW; COULDN’T 


I JUST AS WELL LEARN ON THE CALF? 
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The Editor and His Audience 


HERE are not a few ingenious persons who 
believe that the conduct of a great monthly 
magazine is a very simple affair. Given the neces- 
sary working capital and an editor of liberal and 
impeccable esthetic tastes, and the task of assay- 
ing the pure ore in the uncounted tons of proffered 
material would seem to be one of mere energy anc 
patience. “It is, of course, impossible to please 
everybody,’’ says the supposititious editor to him- 
self, “ but I embody a trained opinion, regulated 
by fairly well-defined principles of taste and art, 
and in pleasing myself I am sure to please the 
intelligent and cultivated audience of my readers. 
All that they can reasonably ask—apart from 
those purely journalistic features inevitable in 
an age of action—is that the fiction shall be in- 
formed with truth and life, the poetry with 
imagination and sentiment, the essays with—but 


the essays are a negligible quantity.’”’ 
* *x ~ 1* * x ~ * 





Very simple, is it not ?—and plausible enough? 
However, it isn’t true. We have long suspected, 
from a more or less constant perusal of our 
leading periodicals, together with certain data 
supplied us by professional contributors, that the 
editorial faculty most vigorously exercised is the 
esoteric one of divination—an intuition of the 
public’s prejudices and preferences that would 
be almost superhuman were it not inspired by 
the currents and counter-currents of opinion that 
reach the editor from many sources, and trans- 
form the simplicity of his functions into com- 
plexities that make meteorology seem an exact 
science. 

Acting on this suspicion, we recently ven- 
tured to address the following questions to the 
editors of The Century, The Atlantic and Har- 
per’s: 

1. In general, do you accept the kind of ar- 
ticles, stories, poems, that gratify your own taste 
and engage your personal interest; or have you 
certain theories concerning what the public likes 
or dislikes, in distinction from your own pref- 
erences? 

2. If you do éntertain such theories, whence 
are they derived? How can the public taste be 
measured? What are the tests—the specific 
tests? 

3. Do you often reject stories or articles that 
please your artistic sense or that otherwise ap- 
peal to your personal taste? 

4. There is a rather general complaint on the 








part of fastidious readers no longer in their first 


uyouth that the contents of the monthly maga- 
“zines are less interesting than of old. A former 
editor of The Atlantic has expressed the opinion 
that the magazines are dul] and badly written; 
but the greater number of critical readers com- 
plain rather that the magazines are dull, though 
well written, because the writers have so little to 


The last word in quick and 
easy tire-changing is the NEW 


“Firestone 


DEMOUNTABLE RIM ive ond Cincher Tres 


9 


Does away with road tire-repairing and 
vexatious delays; makes tire-changing a 
quick and easy operation at any time, any- 
where. 


AND; this Rim with any quick detachable tire 
abolishes the nuisance of fitting short-stem stay- 
bolts, so objectionable a feature of demountable 
rims for clincher tires only. 


ALSO; may be fitted to practically any car, new 
or old, without changing from present tire and rim 
equipment. 


FURTHERMORE; the Firestone Demountable 
Rim requires no special tools; has no narrow 
wedge shapes, no complicated parts, no sharp 
angles to rust and stick fast. It is so easy to oper- 
ate you cannot try it the wrong way. 


Thoroughly tested in great racing events and in 
every-day use, the Firestone Demountable Rim is 
now offered to the motoring public a completely 
proven success. 


Fully illustrated, described and priced in our “‘Demountable 
Rim Book,”’ which will be mailed free upon request, stat- 


ing sizes of tires and kind of rim you are now using. 
ADDRESS DEPT. B. 


FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, Akron, 0. 


“‘Largest Exclusive Tire Makers in America.” 





New York, 233 West 58th Street; Boston, 145 Columbus Avenue; Philadelphia, 
256 N. Broad St.; Chicago, 1442 Michigan Ave.; St. Louis, Cor. Olive & 23rd St.; 
Detroit, 240-2 Jefferson Avenue; Pi % Penn Avenue; Los Angeles,{) 4 © * 
957 S. Main Street; Cleveland, 1918-22 Euclid Ave.; Seattle, 918 E. Pike Ste) 4 x e 


Agencies Almost Everywhere Else. 


say, and their themes are so uninteresting. Is is it because the supply of really good matter 


| 
| there any ground for these criticisms? If so, does not keep pace with the increasing demand? 
— LL — = = ———— » ~ a. ~ * * * * 

















“The Emveror” 








HIS famous water color facsimile in ten colors of a 
Parquer masterpiece, “‘The Emperor,” is an exact 
reproduction in full color of the original now on 6 

exhibition at the Grand Salon, Paris. It is 12 x 9, 
mounted ready for framing, and represents a famous 


Colonial Hrt Company, aevetmal o!* 
_ —, 


These queries elicited some frank and explicit 


answers. “I think it inevitable,’’ says Mr. Bliss 
A $5.00 PHIRQUEI for $2.00 Perry, editor of The Atlantic, “that an editor, 


like a picture-dealer, should distinguish between 
his personal preferences and the supposed pref- 
erences of his patrons. In the purchase of ar- 
ticles he can sometimes gratify his own per- 


incident in Napoleon’s military career. This edition is sonal taste, if it is not too eccentric, but in gen- 

limited and is only made to introduce our water color reproduc- fa . Sperry +4 Sai 

tions of famous masterpieces. With each picture we send a com- eral his judgment should be guided, it seems to 
lete description and history of the original painting in booklet me, by an objective study of the tastes of that 
‘orm, Send $2 today for this picture, and if you are not satisfied, : > ¢ - blic which is like 

or if you can purchase it at retail for double the price, return it portion of the general pu lic which is likely to 

to us and we will refund your money. buy what he offers for sale. 


In The Century office, we are assured, there 





(Continued on page 900) 




















Friction Reduced to 
the Lowest Point 


If friction could be elimin- 
ated altogether the motor car 
would last forever without 
repairs, would be noiseless 


and would require very little 
fuel. 


Practically all makers of 
cars reduce friction at some 
points by using ball-bearings, 
but only the National among 
moderate priced cars goes to 
the limit by using ball-bear- 
ings throughout—in the motor 
as well as elsewhere. 


The same care—regardless 
of expense—is used at every 
point of National construc- 
tion, in the effort to make it 
the best—as well as the best- 
looking—car in the world. 


National Motor Vehicle Co. 


1021 E. 22d St. Indianapolis, Ind. 








The Literary Zoo 
(Continued from page 899) 


is “a constant cross-fire of opinion. One sto 
may be read by from two to five readers. The 
‘personal equation’ is unescapable, and this is 
fortunate because frank liking is a very valuable 
element of opinion. An editorial force comes to 
be trained in wide sympathies, and this keeps ac- 
ceptances away from ruts.”’ 

As to theories—“ I should prefer to call them 


observations,’ says Mr. Perry—‘ the result of 
experience in watching the effect of different 
articles. But no exact measurement of public 


taste is possible.’ Says The Century’s editor: 


“We certainly entertain theories of the public’s 
likes or dislikes, and they are derived from near 





LIFE 


from often very subtle indica- 





and far sources, 


tions, and again very violent ones.’’ 

“ Yes,’’ “ Constantly,’’ are the answers to 
Question Three. 

With respect to criticism of the magazines: 


“We hear complaints, and we hear the opposite 
of complaints,’’ responds The Century’s spokes- 
man. “Encouragement comes from various 
sources—from sales, of course; from newspaper 
notices of various kinds, editorial or under book- 
notices; and largely from conversations and let- 
ters. 

“We think there is a great deal of vitality in 
the magazine writing of to-day,’’ he continues. 
And finally—a word that cheers: “ There are 
some indications that the essay is coming again 
into its own.’’ 

* oS * * + * as * 

“That former editor of The Atlantic who 
thinks all magazines dull and badly written is 
a perfectionist,’” remarks Mr. Perry. “ Besides, 
he forgets The World’s Work, which is both 
amusing and well-written.’’ 

This will doubtless gratify Mr. Walter Page, 
eve vhen it is added that we were not quoting 
him, but another “ former editor’’ of The At- 
lantic. In Mr. Perry’s opinion, “there is an 
endless supply of ‘ really good’ magazine matter. 
The mistake lies in thinking that magazines can 
take the place of books. They cannot. They are 
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IN BOSTON 


SOMETHING ABOVE THE COMMON 


Sterling Tires 


Each Sterling Tire is built as an individual job. Each 
layer of fabric and rubber is inspected before the next one goes 








lon. Each tire is inspected from 8 to 12 times before it goes into 


stock. Each tire maker gets a premium for perfect work. Each 


tire is guaranteed. 
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Sterling Blue Tubes 


are absolutely superior to any other and we say that and back 
it without reservation. ‘Ask us why they’re blue.” 


RUTHERFORD RUBBER CO., Rutherford, N. J. 





New York : 1691 Broadway, (cor. 53rd) 
4 


| 


service. 













































































The Remy 
Magneto Service 


Motorists everywhere are invited 
to make use of the Remy Magneto 


Fifty Thousand Remy Magnetos of 
the 1910 model have already been con- 
tracted for by two motor car companies. 
We make fittings for many old models 
as well as new. Your car can easily be 
equipped withaRemy. Address Dept. 19. 





Remy Electric Co. 


Anderson, Indiana 





NEW YORK CHICAGO DETROIT 
Suite3 16, Automobile Bldg. 1400-1402 471 Woodward 
64th & Broadway Michigan Av. Avenue 





If you are not within reach 
of our offices in New York, Chi- 
cago or Detroit, write to our factory 
or to our nearest address for infor- 
mation or counsel on ignition. 
At our offices in the three cities 
named we have installed a corps of 
ignition experts. 
with your motor car would be more 
satisfactory than writing. 


A personal visit 





admirably adapted for their specific and limited 
purpose, and should be judged accordingly.”’ 

Mr. Henry M. Alden, the veteran editor of 
Harper’s, assures us that “ no individual personal 
interest, taste, or predilection has properly any- 
thing to do with editorial functions.’’ 

* * * * * * * 

The editor of a certain New York magazine of 
excellent reputation has been quoted as saying 
that he edited his publication to please himself. 
Can such a policy be carried out successfully ? 

We submitted that report, with its accompany- 
ing question, to The Atlantic alone, and record 
the somewhat skeptical answer: 

“ Theoretically, yes,—provided the editor of 
the magazine of ‘ excellent reputation ’ were suffi- 
ciently many-sided to feel a personal interest in 
each of the endlessly varied topics which a good 
editor ought to offer to his readers. Practically, 
such enthusiastic omniscience is rare.’’ 


W. T. L. 
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From Our Readers 


To THE Epitor oF LIFE: 
New York, N. Y. 

Dear Sir :—lIt gratifies me to see again in your 
influential paper your picture of one of the 
victimes of our Glorious Fourth! I hope that 
you will publish it in each of your weekly num- 
bers appearing before that day. 

Will some of your readers offer some sugges- 
tions through your paper what substitute in the 
way of appropriate amusement we can give our 
children if we take from them all noisy means 
of demonstrating their patriotic (?) ardor on the 
Fourth of July and find it not feasible to make 
excursions with children on that day of crowds? 


A MorTHER OF THREE. 
WEEHAWKEN, N. J., May 31, 1909. 


Dear LIFE: 

In nearly every number of your paper some 
one writes a letter about that “ Woman’s Num- 
ber,’’ and makes fun of the women who contrib- 
uted to it. 

You have not an idea what harm that number 
has done to women writers. 

Don’t you think (be honest, now) that if Lire 
had been less anxious to see well-known names 
figure on its pages the number might have been 
bright and more interesting? 

With one or two exceptions no “ Unknown’ 
had anything to say. 

What do you think? 

Yours very sincerely, 
SapieE Louise Cowan. 

KONIGSTEINERSTRASSE 14, 

FRANKFURT A/M, GERMANY. 


We think as you do. 

But we were not so very “ anxious to see well- 
known names figure’’ in that number. That 
number was an experiment. Another time we— 
also our contributors—might do better. 


The New Baby 

“Well, Jimmie,’’ said the visitor, “I under- 
stand you have a new baby here.”’ 

“ Yes,’’ said Jimmie. “ He got here last Tues- 
day night.’’ 

“Whom doés he look like, your father or your 
mother? ’’ asked the visitor. 

“We don’t know yet,’’ said Jimmie. “He 
seems kind of undecided yet.’’ 

“ They tell me he has your father’s nose,’’ said 
the visitor. 

“Yes,’’ said Jimmie. “ He has pa’s nose, and 
ma’s mouth, and Aunt Sarah’s ears, and between 
you and me I’m for givin’ him grandpa’s teeth. 
He ain’t got any of his own, and grandpa’s got 
two sets. What I’m afraid of is that if they 
don’t give ’em to him he’ll get mine, and I need 
’em in my business.’’—Tit-Bits. 
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A Happy Marriage 
Depends largely on a knowl- 
oane of the Whole truth 
about self and sex and their 
relation to life and health. 
This knowledge does not 
come intelligently of itself, 
nor correctly from ordinary 
every-day sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Lllustrated) 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D., imparts in a clear, 
wholesome way, in one volume : 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical owledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp, Illustrated, $2.00. 
Write for ‘* Other People’s Opinions '’ and Table of Contents. 


Puritan Pub. Co., 711 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 





Infuse Into Those Wan White Cheeks 
The Ruddy Glow of Perfect Health 


Is your complexion pallid and colorless? Are you listless and without vitality or 
ambitior ? Pretty sure signs these, that your blood has become impoverished. 
You are suffering from anaemia. There is nothing fatal about this malady in itself, 
but unless checked, more serious complications may result. Rapid growth or 
too much study frequently saddles this dreaded disease on young shoulders, sap- 
ping the vitality from boys and girls at iust the age when it is most needed. 


ee } . 
The Best Tonic 
is a powerful reconstructive agent and ideal nutrient for the anaemic. It contains 
the rich, tissue building elements of barley malt combined with the tonic properties 
of choicest hops. It retains all the food values of barley grain in predigested form 
and carries in it muscle, tissue and blood-making constituents. The nourishment 


thus offered is readily assimilated by the system and rapidly transformed into rich, 
red blood, giving men and women strength and energy to fight their daily battles, 





Physicians of repute everywhere are constantly vouching for the 
merits of Pabst Extract, The ‘‘Best’’ Tonic, by recommending it to 
strengthen the weak and build up the overworked; to relieve in- 
somnia and conquer dyspepsia; to help the anaemic and aid the 
nervous; to assist nursing mothers and invigorate old age. 


Order a Dozen from Your Local Druggist Today Insist Upon It Being Pabst 


A Library Slip, good for Books and Magazines, is packed with each bottle. 
Booklet and Picture ‘‘Baby's First Adventure’’ sent free on request. 


PABST EXTRACT CO. DEPT. 12 MILWAUKEE, WIS. 



































FATHER: Bobby, whatever you do, begin at the 
bottom and work. up. 

Bossy: But, pop, suppose I was going to dig 
a_ well ?—Circle. 

















30 Seconds 


To detach or attach our rim. 
No_ Bolts or Nuts to Remove. 
Tire inflation on road obviated. 


FREE TRIAL 


Of Shock Absorbers. 
Booklet exnlains how we have cor- 
rected spring troubles for 


3 5 Years 


J. H. SAGER CO. 
281 South Ave, Rochester, N. Y. 


DIRECTIONS 
FIRST GET UNDERNEATH THE CAR, ETC. 
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STYLE, NEATNESS 
COMFORT 


THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


“= The name is stamped on 


every loop—Be sure it’s there ‘ 
THE 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS, NOR UNFASTENS 


WORN ALL OVER THE WORLD 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c 
Mailed on receipt of price 


en GEO. FROST CO., Makers 


BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. 


INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 
=m REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES — 
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Were You Ever a Boy? 
If so, Who was your Best Friend? 

















The cartoon in this week’s LIFE may recall her 
identity. If you like the picture; ifit recalls any 
memories; if you wish to preserve it in more perma- 
nent form, you will perhaps like it as an India Print, 
22x 18, all ready for framing. If so, remit Two 
Dollars and it will be sent to you carriage free 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st St., New York City 














host. 
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aid to the 
at meal 
times. 
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MILWAUKEE 


You can tell 
a Blatz 
- Bottle a 


one 


The 


achievement in brewing. 


notable 


The veritable fulfillment of 
beer character, quality and 


Always the same 
Good Old Blatz. 


itereVidsbatenetex ke 


Ask for it at club, café or buffet. Insist on “Blatz.’ 


Dealers are invited to correstond direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE, WIS. 





Write the Val. Blatz Brewing Co., mentioning this paper, for their interesting booklet entitled “ A Genial Philosopher.” 
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, SUBIECT 


Prof. O RANGS 
NEXT LECTURE 
wits Ge 
THE BEAUTY OF 


SELF-CONTROL 


Friday Eve. March i3 at | 


DePM 


Admission by Theket onty 
trie Camere’ aries vere Bh 





“ BEFORE SITTING DOWN, I WISH TO THANK YOU ONE AND ALL FOR YOUR QUIET 
ATTENTION.”’ 
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UP TO DATE 


AND 4 /p 


SAFE! A//, 











SOLID-BREECH 
HAMMERLESS 


The Remington is the oldest Arms { 
Company in America, yet Reming- 
tons represent the youngest, the most J 
modern ideas of all. The Remington 
Autoloading Shotgun and Rifle 
load themselves by recoil. Like the 
Remington Pump Gun they are 
Solid Breech Hammerless—are in § 
a class by themselves. 

is the keynote of a 
Safety Remington. The 
thick wall of solid steel protects your 
face. 

Get a modern, up-to-date Reming- 
ton—the gun that represents safety and Jf 
20th Century Progress. 

Booklet U tells of Buffalo Jones roping 





wild cats. i 

THE REMINGTON ARMS CO. 5 
Ilion, N. Y, 1 
Agency, 315 Broadway, New York City F 


~ 
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Tongue Twisting 


a series of 
’” sentences. 


A London paper recently offered 
prizes for the best “ tongue twisting 
The prize-winning contributions are: 

The bleak breeze blighted the bright 
blossoms. 

Two toads totally tired tried to trot to Ted- 
bury. 

Strict, strong Stephen Stringer snared slickly 
six sickly silky snakes. 

Susan shineth shoes and socks; socks and 
shoes shines Susan. She ceaseth shining shoes 
and socks, for shoes and socks shock Susan. 

A haddock, a haddock, a black spotted had- 
dock; a black spot on the black back of a black 
spotted haddock. 

Oliver Oglethorp ogled an ow! and an oyster. 
Did Oliver Oglethorp ogle an owl and an oyster? 
If Oliver Oglethorp ogled an owl and an ovster, 
where are the owl and the oyster Oliver Ogle- 
thorp ogled?—Chicago Tribunc. 


broom 


To H. R. H. Juliana Lou 


The little Crown Princess of Holland has been 
christened Juliana Louise Emma Marie Wilhel- 


mina.—Cable despatch. 


The Holland folk are tickled much 
Because they’ve got a Princess Dutch— 
A brand-new blue-eyed baby girl 
To keep their loyal hearts awhirl ; 
An heiress for their little throne 
That they can call their very own, 
Who soon will rule them as she likes 
As little Princess of the Dikes, 
And for her name 
This very same 
Is christened by her subjects true 
As Juliana, Juliana, Juliana Lou! 
O Juhana Lou, 
We doff our caps to you! 
A Princess fair 
You truly air, 
O Juliane Lou! 


Some day you'll come into your place 
As ruler of the Holland race, 
And as a Queen, serenely calm, 
You’ll rule o’er giddy Amsterdam, 
And Rotterdam, 
And Potterdam, 
And all the other dams there be 
Along the beauteous damson sea; 
And as you walk your regal ways 
May all your sauce be Hollandaise, 
And may you never use a crutch 
Because somebody’s beat the Dutch; 
But rule serene, 
A happy Queen 
Your days all through— 
O Juliana, Juliana, Juliana Lou! 
O Juliana Lou, 
We doff our caps to you! 
A Dutch-treat fair 
You truly air, 
O Juliana Lou! 
—J. K. B., 





From the Martian Herald, July 5, 1909 





The world blew up again last night. 


booming and banging as is seldom heard. 


| corroborates our theory that there is no human 
| life on the planet, as it could never survive these 
The earth will not last long if these 


shocks. 
terrific eruptions continue. 





in Harper’s Weekly. 





Many 
people witnessed the interesting periodical phe- 
nomenon, which was accompanied with such a 


' sake. 


“The Best Cocoa 


Them All” 








Maillard’s Breakfast Cocoa 


It is so appetizing, refreshing and sustaining, 
that it is specially ¢ desirable as a summer 1er_drink, 
'when solid food shculd be reduced for health’s 
Besides, it is made without any trouble, 
and is so delicious that it coaces the appetite 


Just the thing for camp- 





when other dainties fail. 

































ing, and an excellent “ between meals” 


aid to the 








tourist and vacationist 





Maillard’s Vanilla Chocolate 
Handy for the pocket cr valise, a 
Sold by All Leading Grocers 


Fifth Avenue at 35th Street 


CHOCOLATES, BON-BONS, FRENCH BONBONNIERES 


The unique Luncheon Restaurant is a popular resort 


for ladies—afternion tea 3 to 6. 
What He Called to _- 

“Mr. President,’’ said the caller at the White 
House, “I do not wish to boast, but I thought 
you might like to know that I was the origi- 
nal——_’’ 

“ Really, you must excuse me, my dear sir. 
I have a pressing engagement.’’ 

“Ah, I am very sorry. I merely called to say 
that I am the first man that ever——’’ 


“T am sorry, sir, but 
you will excuse me.”’ 

“ Certainly, Mr. President, certainly. I merely 
wished to say that I am the first golfer that ever 
made a 275-yard drive with a niblick.’’ 

“Oh, I thought you were going to tell me you 
were the first man that ever supported me for 
the Presidency. Sit down! Sit down! By the 
way, can’t you have lunch here and go out and 
have a game with me this afternoon? ’’—Chicago 
Record- Herald. 


really I must beg that 


There are many cocoas, 
but, try Ma'llard’s—it's different. 


“treat to eat.” 
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ABBOITS 5 










Makes the best cocktail, Aids digestion. 





everages. 
ator. 


At wine merchants’ and druggists’. 


leasing aromatic for all wine, spirit and soda 
A delightful tonic and invigor- 


Emportent to see that it is Abbott's. 
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“VIVELLA 


FLANNEL aie 





Summer Designs 
for 1909 





FOR 


Golf, Tennis, Automobiling 


“Viyella” can be obtained at all leading 
Retail and Men’s Furnishing Stores. 








DOES NOT SHRINK 


J. & F. MARTELL 


Cognac 


(Pounded 1715) 
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) LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES fF 


) FINE OLD 





GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G.S. NICHOLAS 6CO, 
New York 
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N the designing and manufacture 
of Period and Art cases to 
harmonize with any plan of 

architecture or decoration, 

ee ag & Sons are the recog- 
nized leaders, as in all other 
departments of piano making— 

a distinction they have enjoyed 

for three generations. Every 


\STEINWAY 
ART PIANO 


is a true representation of its respective , 
period—a veritable gem of 4 
beauty and perfection. A 
visit to the Steinway Studios 
will reveal that, in these ¢ 
k masterpieces of pianocraft, 
music and decorative art are so deftly blended 
that they at once command the admiration and 
praise of architect, artist and connoisseur 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Steinway Hall 


107 and 109 East 14th Street, New York 
(Subway Express Station at the Door) 














Steinway Parlor Grand 
Piano inthe period of Louis 
V, gilt and enameled. 
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Female Voice at the Other End: yes, WE DINE AT SEVEN—QUITE 
INFORMALLY—SO COME AS YOU ARE. 
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Who Killed 


“6 HO killed Cock Robin? 
“T,’’ said the firecracker, 
“TI came from Nagasaki 
I killed Cock Robin.’’ 
““No,’’ said the skyrocket, 
“T went off in his pocket. 
I killed Cock Robin.’’ 


“<¢..@ Br Ce. 0%” 


Cock Robin? 


“ You lie,’’ said the toy pistol, 
“He used me for a whistle. 
I killed Cock Robin.’’ 
“ Stuff,’’ said the Roman candle, 
“ He was too young to handle, 
I killed Cock Robin.’’ 
—Ellis O. Jones. 





As the Train Starts 


more’ Hello, old chap, that’s quite 

a bundle you have there. 

Topp: Yes. Taking home a bunch of 
skyrockets for the kids. Let’s go on in 
the smoking car and have a smoke. 

“ Thanks, old fellow. I won't smoke, 
just now.’’ 































“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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HANCELLOR MAC 
CRACKEN resents 
the statement of 
President Eliot 
that the five feet 
of books which 
he is select- 
ing for the 
Colliers to 
publish 
“will give 

any man 

the  es- 
1'sentials 
of a liberal 
education.” 
They will do it, 
Dr. Eliot believes, if faithfully and 
considerately read, with such -reread- 
ings and memorizings as individual 
tastes may prescribe, even if one can 
devote to them only fifteen minutes a 
day. But if that is so, says Dr. Mac 
Cracken, “why maintain a college at 
Harvard merely to give the non-essen- 
tials of a liberal education?” The 
Chancellor feels that Dr. Eliot’s an- 
nouncement is bad for the business of 
institutional education, and declares 
that the college is wounded in the 
house of its friends. 

Tut, tut, Chancellor! We guess the 
Eliot library won’t do the colleges 
any harm. In spite of the fact that 
there is a chance that Brother Collier 
may make some money publishing the 
books that Dr. Eliot has selected, we 
are glad to say that they look to us 
like profitable books, and glad to hope 
that there is any prospect of their com- 
ing somewhat more freely into con- 
tact with the American mind. The 
American mind at present feeds very 
extensively on newspapers and maga- 
zines. We think a good deal better of 
that diet than some observers do. But 
it can be varied to excellent advan- 
tage, and the books that Dr. Eliot has 





‘Lire 


so far selected seem excellently adapt- 
ed to vary it. 

Without any more concern for 
Brother Collier’s fiscal prosperity than 
is due on general principles to a neigh- 
bor, we hope that he will sell several 
million feet of “the Harvard classics.” 
Perhaps they had better have been 
called the Eliot Classics, but no matter 
about that; they are good books. Any- 
body that is trying to get the American 
consumer to assimilate the complete 
poems of John Milton and his Areo- 
pagitica, and Plato’s Apology, and 
Jonson’s Volpone (what’s that?) and 
Beaumont and Fletcher, and Webster’s 
“Duchess of Malfy” (did Dan’l or 
Noah write the Duchess?) is in a 
worthy employment and deserves the 
help of every disinterested observer. 





VEN college graduates, who are un- 
derstood to have aiready the es- 
sentials of a liberal education, can live 
with profit with such books as Dr. 
Eliot recommends. If they can cnly 
be induced to read every day a little 
something that has real fiber in it 
there is no telling how near they may 
come in thirty or forty years (or even 
five or ten) to having cultivated minds. 
Our generation of men read faithfully 
enough for facts and amply for enter- 
tainment, but not much for the train- 
ing and nourishment of the spirit. 
Hardly any one, for example, main- 
tains a habit of reading good poetry. 
Kipling’s poetry is read, and some of 
it is very good, and some of it (but not 
much) ministers to the spirit. But the 
readers of real poetry are very scarce. A 
very large proportion of the Eliot books 
of which the titles have appeared, 
minister to the spirit and to the higher 
mental faculties, and to the ear, and 
the taste and the emotions. “The 
Wealth of Nations” and “ The Origin 
of the Species,” great books, both of 
them, are among the few that would 
be called “ practical.” We are inclined 
to be too practical in this generation 
and country. All the colleges have that 
tendency, and are constrained to have 
it to meet the popular demand. We 
don’t want to read or study anything 


unless we can “use” it, and soon, or 


else be excited, amused or stimulated 
by it. We are interested in current 
life whether we get it in the papers, 
the magazines or in current fiction, 
and some fiction we are willing to read 
even if it is a little out of date. But 
we are very much afraid of all reading 
that calls for any effort of the mind, 
and if we take hold of such literature 
at all we want it to be practical and 
pay us promptly. 

Praise be then to any effort to stir 
up a popular interest in books of an- 
other sort and wake folks up to a con- 
sciousness that there is something else 
that counts in human existence besides 
sawmills, foundries, electricity, stocks, 
mines, crops, railroads, breakfast foods 
and bargains. 
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NY kind of a tax is nasty. The 

least objectionable sort is a tax 
that taxes somebody else. That sort 
clothes itself with a species of popu- 
larity which is at variance with its ac- 
tual substance, because the more taxes 
of that sort there are, the fewer there 
will be of the kind that fall on You 
and Me. The tax on the net profits 
of corporations is a tax of that sort. 
Comparatively few people own stock 
in corporations, and all that don’t es- 
cape this tax. Objection is made to 
it because it would subject corporations 
to government examination, but some- 
body’s affairs must be subjected to ex- 
amination or there won’t be any rev- 
enue. If the customs officers are to 
rummage women’s trunks why isn’t it 
fair for the tax-gatherers to rummage 
the corporation accounts? 

An income tax for which this corpo- 
ration-income-tax is proposed as a sub- 
stitute, is a vile, meddlesome imposi- 
tion, that all sensible folks approve in 
theory and detest in practice. We 
ought to have it, and perhaps we will 
sometime, especially if the proposal to 
amend the Constitution in favor of it 
goes through. But the prospect is slim 
that out of the present Congress we 
shall get any tax of importance except 
such as may be imposed by a new tar- 
iff bill which will be a little worse than 
any that has preceded it. 









9. as 





hte ae 








“EARLY TO GED" FOR HARVARD. 
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IMMIGRATION LAWS NO GAR TO THE CHINESE. 





This picture was taken last year, near the close of the season, when the apples were ripe. 


sentative guests that are entertained at 


Our Fresh Air Fund 


Previously acknowledged.......... $3,157.47 
Mrs. Henry B. Thompson......... £.00 
a eB, ae eee 10.00 


For Lire’s Farm and long may it 


a Se re 10.00 
“In Memory of little Louise’’..... 25.09 
CRG RON a. 6.0.6.6 «2 00 686 eKdeoenee 10.00 
Miss Mildred Green.........-se08. 10.00 
Mise Lydia Green... ic. cccccvsses 10.00 
Bdward 1). Upham. ...cccccsscosce 5.00 
Joseph H. Blanchard.............. 2.00 
(Mrs.) Agnes Havemeyer Cattus... 10.00 
Se. ey DE se dive hi is oee de ews 50.00 





The Under Dog 


HE under dog furnishes the over dog 

with a great many things. He fur- 
nishes him with sympathy and an object 
to exercise it upon. He furnishes him 
with a subject for wise and moral specu- 
thus whiling time that 


lations, “away 


would otherwise hang heavy on the over 


Lire’s farm every year. 





AT LIFE’S FARM 


dog’s paws. And he furnishes him with 
a market for various other unclassified 
emotions. 


What 
under dog in place of this? Well, he 


does the over dog do to the 
supplies him occasionally with food and 
clothes. 
for the 
over dog never tries to make the con- 


He organizes altruistic societies 
under dog’s benefit. But the 
ditions such that the under dog would, 
in time, have the opportunity to be inde- 
pendent. 

That is the trouble with the over dog. 
In reality, he doesn’t want to do this. 
He wants—secretly—to keep the under 
He thinks that it 
is shocking that the under dog should be 


He blames society 


dog just where he is. 
in such a condition. 
(for which, of course, he does not con- 
responsible), he blames 


sider himself 


heredity, he blames monopoly (although 








It gives a fairly good idea of the repre- 
You would be surprised to see how orderly these children are, how 


he himself may be a monopolist), but 
all this only helps him to pass away the 
time. 

And it never does any real good to- 
ward making the under dog any less of 
an under dog. That 
dog can be as vehement as 


is why the over 
he likes in 
his plea for the under dog. He knows 
that he is safe—that the under dog, in 
the nature of things, will never be any 
better for it. 


Hopeless 


‘““T THOUGHT,” growls the discontented 

constituent, who is also the ulti- 

mate consumer, “ that you fellows down 

in Washington were going to reform the 
tariff.’’ 

“We did,’’ 

* We did. 

formed the blamed thing backslid. 


explains the statesman. 
But every time we got it re- 


” 











A Real Argument 


O™ of the chief difficulties in dis- 

cussing the woman’s suffrage ques- 

tion is the paucity of arguments pro and 

con. Although there is plenty of talk 

there are few arguments in its favor 

and practically none against it. That 

there should be none against it is nat- 

ural, for those in power never need argu- 
ments for keeping others out of power. 

It is in the contemplation of this fact 

, that we find the best argument for 

: woman’s suffrage. The politicians are 

in power in this country. If they wanted 

to, they could give us woman’s suffrage 

in a twinkling. But they do not want to. It would disturb 

the political machine and a political machine disturbed is a 

junk heap. Woman's suffrage, therefore, would be beneficial. 

Let them take notice. Let them attack the politicians. 

They are welcome to anything they get in that quarter. If 


Feet a hitless 


they get anything worth having, it is more than the rest of us 
can do. 

As for us who are trying to live virtuous, upright lives in 
peace and quietude, we desire to be let alone in our in- 
nocuity. We could not vote for woman’s suffrage if we 
wished, because the politicians do not put it in the platforms. 


“ IT’s NO USE, BOYS. HE’LL NEVER BE ABLE TO GET IT HIGH 


” 


ENOUGH FOR A FLAG POLE BY THE FOURTH OF JULY. 














A POWDER PUFF 


A Summer Show 


” ‘WAS perched somewhere ’twixt Heaven and Manhattan 


down below; 





Its one and only claim to elevation: 
A glittering oasis whither Gothamites might go 
When bored (most of them are) to desperation. 
The drinks they served were cooling, and the costumes, too, 
were coolish; 
“ Decolleté’’ at either end, you know: 
Some one remarked that they were “warm,’’ but this, of 
course was foolish— 
It was a summer show. 


The book was by Levinsky, and the score by Rosenblooms, 
Those well-known adepts in plagiarization ; 


But they were far outshone by the designer of costumes, 


For truly he possessed imagination. 
The jokes were of the flavor that the Tenderloin find funny, 


’Most anything to “ get a laugh,’’ you know. 
Don’t say it had no purpose, for it had: to get the money— 


It was a summer show. 


The audience was gathered from four quarters of the earth, 
A few New Yorkers scattered here and thither. 
Of noise there was a chaos, but of melody a dearth; 
The plot was of the sort age cannot wither. 
I’ve seen the worst the Britons send, devoid of rhyme or 
reason, 
But this reached puerile depths far, far below. 
And now I know what source produced that term, “ the silly 
season ’’— 
It was a summer show. 
—Arthur D. Pratt. 


At the Infirmary 

" ELL, for Heaven’s sake! 
there? ’’ 

“Those are the deaf mutes celebrating the Fourth with 


What’s that assemblage over 


noiseless powder.”’ 


“6 F course, doctor,’’ said the grateful young father, “ the 

child means everything to me, and if you insisted on 

$500, I’d pay, even if I had to pawn the clothes on my back. 

But you must consider that I have only a salary of $20 a 
week.’’ 

“Oh, that will be all right,’’ said the doctor, and sent in 

his bill for $500. 











There was a little man, an’ 

He had a little cannon; 

The bullets were made of lead, 
lead, lead. 

He let this little cannon 

Go off in his hand, an’ 

They’re still looking round for 
his head, head, head. 


Will Last Longer ! 
HE: We've known each 
other such a very short 
time. You should not expect 
me to allow you to kiss me 
so quickly. 
He: All right, I’ll do it 
slowly. 


‘Lar. 


Peter Piper 


F Peter Piper picked a pile of people’s pockets, 
then where’s the pile of people whose pockets 
Peter Piper picked? 

You'll find ’em mostly in the G. O. P., for only 
as they stand staunchly by the principle of protec- 
tion can be preserved that Sacred Tariff in virtue 
of which Peter Piper is provided with pockets from 
which to pick his pile. 


Psychology 
SYCHOLOGY teaches us the difference between 
tweedledee and tweedledum. Hence its im- 


mense importance. 

With tweedledee on deck, the efferent nerves are 
taking sensatory messages from somewhere or other 
to the next station on the line; with tweedledum 
on deck, the sensatory messages are unloading the 
freight at way stations. 

By tweedledee we learn how to govern children, 
develop their minds and get them into the habit of 
inhibitory processes. By tweedledum we learn the 
value of expression, as contained in the works 
of eminent psychologists. Therefore, nothing suc- 
ceeds like psychology. 

When tweedledee and tweedledum are in transit, 
and crossed with the dog star, then you must take 
all your nerve centres out and hang them on tht 
line to dry. But when the orbit of tweedledum has 
crossed the autumnal equinox, and tweedledee is 
resting its perihelion over Harvard College, it is well 
to consider the advantages of the highest culture 
with the deep indigo shades of transverse morality. 

In either case you must be profound; if you are 
not profound you are not a psychologist, and if you 
are not a psychologist God help you! » ae eS 





























“t AM GOING TO SLAP COUSIN BENNY! ’’ 
“FOR VY YOU SLAB YOUR COUSIN?”’ 
“ WE IS TURNING HIS NOSE UP AT ME!’”’ 
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HEY, THERE! DON’T COME TOO CLOSE 
WITH THAT CIGAR! I’VE JUST EATEN A 


BOX OF FIRECRACKERS.’ 


The Real Surprise of It 


ARK TWAIN wrote a book about 
Shakespeare, of which about one- 
seventh was lifted out of another book 
written by a man whose name Mark 
forgot to mention. The other man's 
publishers have been going through the 
motions of wrath, because Mark used 
their man’s goods but gave him and 
them no advertisement. Feeling that 
they were entitled to advertisement they 
have proceeded to help themselves to all 
they could, at Uncle Mark’s expense. 
That is all right, and very amusing, 
and we hope they get all they are after. 
But it is to laugh at the idea of anybody 
expecting Uncle Mark to exercise his 
really wonderful gift of advertisement 
for the benefit of any writer but him- 
self. The real wonder is that Mark 
mentioned Shakespeare. 


In the Aggregate 


a you must fight, Bobbie, take some- 
one of your size.’’ 

“Well, papa, it amounted to the same 
thing this morning. I licked two boys, 
each of them half as big as I was.’’ 
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‘ Eldest Brother: Now THAT YOU HAVE REJECTED ALL THREE 
CAN’T GIVE UP THE IDEA OF 


How It Works 


HE employees of a certain factory submitted a demand 

for increased wages. They wanted ten cents more on 

the day, and threatened to strike unless the demand was 
granted. 

The company at once requested arbitration, and increased 
the price of its product ten per cent. 

The wholesalers took a gloomy view of the situation, 
ordered large quantities of the product at the old price, as the 
increase would not go into effect for thirty days, and marked 
the price up twenty-five per cent. 

The jobbers immediately increased prices fifty per cent. on 
the old stock they had on hand. 

The retailers promptly doubled the price to the consumer. 
Whereupon the newspapers expressed themselves in no un- 
certain terms. 

The board of arbitration decided against the employees of 
the factory and they remained at work at the old scale. But 
the consumer had lost sight of this part of the transaction. 

Thus do our channels of production influence our pros- 
perity. 
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US, COULDN’T YOU POSSIBLY CONSIDER THE GOV ERNOR? WE 


HAVING YOU IN THE FAMILY. 


A Hint to Travel 
EARY WALKER: What! Don’t look like a sailor? 
Why, I’ve been following the sea for thirty years 
FARMER Haycrop: Well, you keep following it for thirty 
years more, and perhaps you'll catch up with it. 
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Mr. Bug: THOSE NEWPORT SWELLS CAN DO AS THEY PLEASE, 
BUT, STYLE OR NO STYLE, THIS IS THE LAST MONKEY DINNER I 
EVER GIVE. 















Roll Call After the Fourth 


(With apologies to N. G. Shepherd) 


“e EGINALD GRANT!’’ the princi- 
pal read. 
“Here!’’ was the answer, loud and 












































clear. 
Reginald Grant had lost an ear, 
3ut stood in line with bandaged head. 


“Andrew Blake! ’’—then a silence fell; 
Many an eye had watched him sail, 
Clinging fast to a rocket’s tail. 

Had he alighted? None could tell. 


There they stood, in the morning sun, 
Lads who answered the call by turns, 
Marked with poultices, scars and 

burns; 

Another Glorious Fourth was done. 


A cottage and barn were blackened coals; 
The shreds of crackers were every- 
where ; 
An odor of brimstone filled the air, 
And coats and trousers were full of holes. 





“Herbert Peters!’’ a voice said low, 
“Herbert Peters was standing near 
When the cannon burst; and the doc- 














tors fear 
He won’t be up for a month or so.’’ 


Harold Judd and his brother, Tom, 
Found their places with halting tread. 
William Cabot was home in bed, 

Badly scorched by a sudden bomb. 





Endicott Milliken lacked a thumb— 
A pistol had taken him by surprise. 
Sparks from a pinwheel had seared 
the eyes 


Of Anthony Collins—he could not come. 


Look at the record! Year by year 
Powder and Folly take their toll, 
Adding names to a mournful roll 







"Tis a Glorious Fourth, but it costs us 


dear! 





—Arthur Guiterman 


The Hero’s Wife: HENRY, THINK OF ME BEFORE YOU DO IT 
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Deportmental Ditties 


BY HARRY GRAHAM 


Politeness 
Politeness is a useful art 
Which all shouid cultivate with zest; 
It mollifies the hardest heart, 
And smoothes the savage breast; 
And even villains seem “ all right,”’ 
Who “smile and smile and are *’—polite! 


Then be as courteous as you can, 
Since fortunes often are bestowed 

On those who help some rich old man 
Across a slipp’ry road 

(He hastens home, unfolds his will, 

And adds a grateful codicil.) 


My cousin John was most polite. 
He led shortsighted Mrs. Bond, 
By accident, one winter’s night, 
Into a village pond. 
Her life perhaps he might have saved, 
But how genteelly he behaved! 


Each time she rose and waved to him 
He smiled and bowed and doffed his 
hat ; 
Thought he, although I cannot swim, 
At least I can do that— 
And when for the third time she sank 
He stood bareheaded on the bank. 


When in a crowded train or tram, 
A lady treads upon your feet, 
Leap up at once and say “ Madam! ’’ 
“ Pray occupy my seat!’ 
She will not thank you for your zeal, 
But what a righteous glow you feel! 


When female friends you chance to see, 
Your hat should be removed in haste; 
Bareheaded you must either be, 
Or else be deemed barefaced. 
The breeze that whistles through your 
hair 
Is music to each lady fair. 


If bald or apt to catch a cold, 
Pray imitate my Uncle Fred 
Who always wears—or so I’m told— 
Two hats upon his head. 
With one his homage he performs. 
His scalp meanwhile the other warms. 


With health and comfort thus ensured, 
He waves his beaver in his hand,— 
Its underling beneath secured 
3y an elastic band. 
(Good title for a novel, that :— 
The Uncle With the Secret Hat.) 





‘Gir. 


MORAL 


Be civil, then, to young and old; 
Especially to persons who 
Possess a quantity of gold 
Which they might leave to you. 
The more they have, it seems to me, 
The more polite you ought to be. 


The Morality of the Turnip 


HETHER the turnip is destined ul- 
timately to lead a higher life must 
be a matter of conjecture, but it seems 
probable that the process of regeneration 
will continue. From the Brassica Rapa 
the turnip has come to evolve the Ranun- 
culus bulbosus, and inasmuch as it is a 
favorite of pigs, and St. Anthony is 
known to be the patron saint of pigs, this 
would argue a development along the 
right ethical lines. 

Inthe early or more primitive ages, the 
turnip was known to have been unre 
generate. It is probable that through 
some form of sacrifice, at present un- 
known, it became endowed with a soul. 
The soul of the turnip, by the way, is 
located at the base of the turnip top, at 
the apex of the madulla oblongata. 

That there was at one time an Em- 
manuel or psychotherapy movement 
among the rutabaga is not improbable, as 
from the date of its more general culti 
vation it developed more roundness and 
firmness of fibre. 

The question as to whether the turnip 
will ultimately lead the higher life is of 
the utmost importance, because upon its 
salvation depends almost all of our ortho- 
doxical teachings. At present it is grop- 
ing in the dark, and half the time is in 
the soup. 

It is hoped that the baptizing of infant 
turnips will, however, turn the scale in 
favor of regeneration. Let us pray that 
this may be accomplished by an inscruta- 
ble Providence. 

In the meantime, revival meetings, 
tracts, missionary movements, church 
fairs and a house to house canvass, to 
save the turnip, if possible, from the 
dangers of hell fire, are all in order. 


‘oe 


A Green One 


“D° you look for news of Howard’s 
hunting trip in the sporting col- 
umn? ’”’ 

‘No, in the obituaries.’’ 


F you meet a man more than half way, 
you, will have to go more than half 
way for him ever after. 





Lire’s Arts and Crafts 


Designs for Interior Furnishings cf a B:che- 
lor Girl’s Club 














Phonograph Cabinet 


What Troubled Him 


ILLIE.: Say, mother, will it hurt to 
have this tooth out? 

Mrs. Stimson: Naturally; but it will 
be so sudden that you won’t have time to 
think—just a quick turn, and it will be 
all over. 

WitireE: Um—that’s all that could 
happen to me if I had my head pulled 
off. 
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What Every Husband Knows 
3 HAT it isn’t safe for 
him to invite any old 





college chum home to 
dinner without spar- 


ring for time and 


the privilege a week 
or so ahead. 





That it is wonder- 
f ful how even the 
a ; simplest gown has advanced in price, 


compared with what it was last year. 

That it isn’t safe to mention, even in 
a whisper, the altogether desirable and 
inexpensive place he has selected on his 
own account to have the family go this 
summer. 

That it takes only one to make a scrap. 

That the day is coming when he will 
rise up in his might and assert himself, 
not suddenly and undienifiedly, but 
calmly and perinanent!:. 





THE 


DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE, 


That the household expenses could 


easily be cut in half if he only had the 
put his gigantic intellect 
business experience upon them. 


time to and 
That one and one make four or five. 
That there is always one room in the 
house that simply cannot wait any long- 
er to be decorated. 
That “ little 
“few friends’’ are 


the affair’’ in which a 
to be invited means 
in the end about two weeks’ hard work, 
a house full of people, and an expendi- 
ture of hundreds. 

That his own ideas about disciplining 
children are always too radical to be 
carried out. 


That everybody works father. 
Lae WIFE (in invalid chair): 
Jack, dearest, I want you to pray 
for me. I want you to pray that I may 
get well before my new hat goes out of 


style. 


1909. 
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LOOK, PAPA’S CAUGHT A CARD SHARK!’’ 














E have hesitated for some time be- 

fore deciding to give the letter 

which follows, but after much prayerful 

consideration, we have decided that it is 
best to reveal it to the world. 

We are doing this in the interests of 
a large number of prospective customers 
—custumers who would undoubtedly join 
our bureau at once, were they not under 
the same spell as our correspondent. 

This letter illustrates another 
phase of the great work we are carrying 
pathos. We feel 
this letter with- 


also 


on—its infinite sure 
that no one can peruse 
out feeling the unbidden tears come to 


their eyes. It is as follows: 





Lhe Judge: you say 
YOU HAVE BEEN 
SIR? 

‘YOUR HONOR, I’M A LION-TAMER.’’ 


UNABLE 


Husband’s Correspondence Bureau 


THAT BECAUSE OF 
TO PURSUE YOUR VOCATION ! 


Dear Bureau: I have read your announce- 
ments for some time with considerable— 
shall I say indifference?—perhaps that is 
the word that best explains it—but now, 
while the spirit moves me, I feel that I must 
write you at once and say what is in my 
mind. ~ Only at rare moments—like flashes 
of light—do I feel as I do now. At other 
times I lapse back into my usual condition. 
Why, I do not know; but it is with a vague, 
indefinable feeling of desire for help that I 
am writing you, without even knowing 
whether you have anything to fit my case or 
not. This, in brief, is my condition: 

I am a husband of long standing, and I 
have been so long dominated by my wife 
that I have come actually to believe that this 
is the way it ought to be. I find myself even 
now, as I write, criticising myself for writ- 
ing. That is to say, I have come to believe 
that it is strictly right and quite natural to 
do everything my wife tells me, and I have 
even come to defend her in this policy. For 
example, she always insists upon taking me 
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INJURIES INFLICTED BY YOUR WIFE 


WHAT IS YOUR BUSINESS, 






























































































































































‘TO H WITH YOUR PATRIOTISM ” 








with her when she goes shopping, because I 
really have quite an eye for color, and she 
says I am a great help to her in making her 
selections. Now I hate to shop. My very 
soul revolts at being dragged about in this 
manner. oreover, she calmly orders what 
she wants, although I know at the time that 
we cannot afford it; and yet, will you believe 
it, I am so dominated by her that I defend 
her upon all occasions, and even show a vis- 
ible pride in the fact that she considers me 
of enough importance to wish me to go shop- 
ping with her. At this moment I feel like 
apologizing for writing this letter; already 
there rises up in me a feeling of repentance 
at my own disloyalty to her, and I must get 
it off quickly or otherwise I shall never 
send it. 

My dear sir, I beg that you will not think 
too hardly of my beloved wife. She is all 
right. I would not have you think that I had 
gone back on her in any way—as she some- 
times asserts—but can you give me any opin- 
ion about the matter? My object in writing 
you at all is that I have heard you have re- 
claimed many husbands, and it occurred to 
me that possibly it might not be anv harm 
for me to write and ask you if you thought 
I ought to consider myself at all \bove all, 
don’t let my wife know. I shudder when I 
think of the consequences. Yours in great 
trepidation of spirit. C7 © 
hesitation, 


We can say, without that 


this is one of the saddest cases that has 
ever come to our attention. It is really 
human 


the world-struggle of a solitary 


soul to find itself. We should not be 


true to our profession if we did not 
throw all of our resources at once upon 
the solution of ‘this problem. Before 
treating this gentleman, we have first 
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G. W.: HOW THEY 
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got to bring back his self-respect. The difficulty lies in the 
fact that he himself doesn’t want to be cured. He is so far 
gone as actually to like being henpecked. 

This is the problem before us. But to show that, even in 
extreme cases like this our method is a wonder in its imme- 
diate effects, we give another letter which came two days after 
he had been persuaded to place himself in our hands by send- 
ing on the customary remittance: 


Dear Bureau: There must be something in your treatment. Be- 
fore I consulted you I had, as you know, occasional moments when 
I knew that my wife was dominating me, and I felt like revolting. 
It was during one of these moments that I wrote you first as I did. 
But they were growing less frequent all the time. Since remitting, 
however, I began to gather strength. Why, for twenty-four hours 
now I have fully believed—and still believe—that I am the most 
abused man in this State. Besides, I feel myself growing foxy—lI 
have a tremendous desire to sneak off and play poker—-! haven't 
got my courage up yet enough to do it, but I am gainisy. Don’t 
fail me now, will you? I need you every hour of the day, or night. 
Yours hopefully, ee eee 


Thus our prospective customers will see that while there’s 
life in any husband there is always hope. Don’t delay. The 
sooner we'can get your case under treatment the better for you. 
There is no husband so abandoned that we won’t give him a 
trial treatment, on receipt of our merely nomire\ price. Write. 
wire, telephone or cable for terms. All correspondence strictly 
confidential. 


HusBaANps’ CORRESPONDENCE BUREAU. 
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HAVE CHANGED! 


Clubs 


* Among 835 club women of Chicago, three babies were born last 
vear.”’—Vital Statistics. 


ss as would seem by this, the club woman doesn’t perpetuate 

her species, it ought to help some. And still, though 
never a club woman had a baby, there would still be club 
women. Comparatively few, in fact, are born club women, as 
compared with those who acquire club womanhood, or have 
club womanhood thrust upon them. 


Query 
HE vivisectionists have but one argument, and -this is, 
that they benefit the human race. If, they say, the life 


of a single human being can be saved by cutting up a dog, 
why refrain? That is the whole argument. 

This is not a question of souls. It doesn’t hurt the soul 
inside of a body to have the body cut up. 

Now there are in our public institutions a large number of 
incurables—human beings who are a care to the State, and 
who would be better off—according to all human standards 
if they were not here. For purposes of experimentation they 
are more valuable than animals. Why not cut them up? 
Why not take our insane patients out of the asylums and put 
them on the operating table? 
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NE may, perhaps, take this patriotic 
occasion to commend to normally 
ignorant and normally curious patriots 


a collection of Poems of American Hts- 
tory edited by Burton Egbert Stevenson. 
The idea that anthologies are odious 
seems to be rather widely entertained 
and to be not altogether ill founded. 
That is to say, the notion holds good 
for all who have not grasped the funda- 
mental principle that these compilations 
are intended only for the open minded, 
and that one should never approach them 
unless, in their field, one is still of that 
blessed and unbiased company. Once 
we have arrived at knowing beforehand 
what we hope to find in an anthology, it 
is the part of wisdom not to buy it. 
Have we not all of us, in our youth, 


~~. SoSAon 








‘hires’ 


when the fruit was being passed, had 
our anticipatory selections upset by a 
maiden aunt who helped us to an apple? 
But happily most of us are in a position 
to accept Mr. Stevenson’s offerings with 
an unspoiled faith, and as we skim the 
chronological sequence of his remarkably 
comprehensive volume, sampling its 
quaint gaucheries and unsuspected 
graces, we risk the joys of discovery 
rather than the chances of disappoint- 
ment. 


ONTRARIWISE, as Tweedledum 
used to say, we are ordered, for 

our sins, in Mrs. Humphry Ward’s new 
novel, Marriage a la Mode, to look upon 
ourselves as others regretfully behold us. 
This is, doubtless, a salutory prescription, 
but one, nevertheless, over which in 
this instance we may be permitted a 
wry face. For even though, when re- 
quired, we can swallow plain quinine 
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HADES JUSTICE FOR THAT COMMON NUISANCE—THE FELLOW WHO IS ALWAYS TRYING 


TO SAY SOMETHING CLE 





/ER. 


without flinching, we complain quite 
justly when what purports to be a 
coated pellet leaves the bitter taste of 
the drug in our mouths. Marriage a la 
Mode recites the unhappy history of an 
international marriage between a poor, 
pleasant and easy-going Englishman and 
a young Washingtonian of new-fangled 
notions and iconoclastic proclivities. It 
is written rather more hastily than is 
her wont, but with Mrs. Ward’s suave 
graciousness. It shows us how wantonly, 
selfishly and, let us add, how believably, 
this cocksure young heroine manages 
to wreck both her own life and her hus- 
band’s. But the novel is intended, and 
we are uncomfortably conscious that it 
intends, not to make us_ understand 
Daphne Floyd, but to make us condemn 
the tendencies which Daphne Floyd 
typifies. And hence it becomes that 
anomaleus thing, a fiction-study of hu- 
man conditions founded on indignation 
instead of sympathy. 


R. EDEN PHILLPOTTS’ novel, 
The Three Brothers, must, one 
feels, be named among the first three or 
four spring books best worth the reading 
by those to whom human values and 
literary values make joint appeal. More- 
over, during the past twelve years or so, 
the same conditions have more than 
once existed. Yet, like the coffin of 
Mahomet, which in the belief of the 
faithful hangs permanently poised be- 
tween earth and heaven, Mr. Phillpotts’ 
position in contemporary letters con- 
tinues to be stationary—midway between 
popularity and renown. It is no unusual 
sight to see an author rise above the 
success of the best seller and yet fall 
short of greatness; but for a writer to 
first achieve, and then for what may 
well be called a literary generation to 
consistently maintain this level, is in it- 
self a proof of power. The Three 
Brothers, like all Mr. Phillpotts’ novels, 
is a story of Dartmoor; of lives simple 
yet sophisticated; of passions and prob- 
lems that are our own, but shorn of the 
irrelevant complexness of our modernity. 
And, to those who read it in tune with 
its intention, it offers both an entertain- 
ing tale and a reminder at once comfort- 
ing and clarifying of the essential sta- 

bility of our human inheritance. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


Poems of American History, edited by Bur- 
ton Egbert Stevenson. Houghton Mifflin 
Company, - $1.50. 

Marriage a la Mode, by Mrs. Humphry 
Ward. Doubleday, Page & Co. $1.50. 

The Three Brothers, by Eden Phillpotts. 
The Macmillan Company. $1.50. 
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SECOND WITH NO ONE DARING TO TOUCH HIM OUT, AND A PARROT TALKING DOWN THE UMPIRE, WHAT CHANCE HAS THE GOOD OLD 
HOME NINE, ANYHOW? 















A SHUTOUT 


DADDY LONG-LEGS COVERING TWO BASES AT ONCE, A* PORCUPINE STEALING TO 








gecesi ercaniey Jupiter, named after his father, Jupiter, 

and Colonel Silenus, head-master of the Silenus 
Academy of Bibulousness, where he was educated. Head of 
the Olympian Whisky Trust, and inventor of the Manhattan, 
Martini and other cocktails. Original ancestor of the Widow 
Cliquot, Sherry Flip, Esq., and the famous warrior, General 














BACCHUS 


Booze, son of Jupiter by Semele, Affinity No. 19,786, Series 
J4, A. J. 23. Head bartender Walderf-Olympia Hotels Com- 
pany, and general manager the Imperial Orgies for many 
years. Best mixer .in Olympian society, and much sought 
after by leading families of Parnassus. Founder and grand- 
master the Alcohol League and the Anti-Say-Whenners of 
Helicon. Strong advocate of Considerable as opposed to 
‘enough ’’ and strenu- 


High License; knew no such word as 
ously opposed its use at after-dinner festivities. Established 
Home for Bacchantes, a refuge for indigent and retired 
Nymphs, out of gratitude for their care of him during his in- 
fancy at Naxos, where he was born, his mother having been 


Who’s Who on Olympus 


By JoHNn KENprRIcCK BANGS 


accidentally hit by a thunderbolt thrown by Juno at his first 
birthday party. Invented the Demijohn as a substitute for 
the demigod as a receptacle for liquor, having discovered that 
the capacity of the latter was comparatively limited. Pro- 
prietor of The Olympian Mountain Dew Distilleries, The 
Independent Fizz-Water Springs of Helicon, and the Cim- 
merian Malt Foundries of Hades. Inventor of the Ivy Hat, 
a style of headgear at once easy, well ventilated and soothing 
to fevered brows. Recreations: High-Ball, Tight-Rope Walk- 
ing and Cracking Ice. Author of “ Much Misery,’’ “ The 
Jags of Jupiter,’’ “ Bacchantes I Have Backed,’’ and “ The 
Gods in Liquidation.’’ Address, in care of The Day and 
Night Bank, Family Entrance, Vinyardhaven, Benzinehurst- 
by-the-Sea, Ambrosia. 


“And the Loud ‘Toxin’ Tolled Their Last Alarm” 
—Campbell. 
ERE’S Charles! What is the matter, dear? You say 
your throat is sore? 
You cannot go to school to-day? I wish I’d known 
before! 
Your Father’s just gone down to see the doctor’s 
“ Opening Day,’’ 
The latest thing in grafted limbs the invitations say. 
Just ring up forty-nine—that’s right. Hello, John, is 
that you? 
Charles’ throat is sore—and there’s a spot—I don’t 
know what to do! 


. fm That anti-toxin gave him fits last time it was injected, 
ey And both the children ever since have been “ serum- 


What's that, you say? They’ve dropped it? They 


| infected.’’ 
| 


don't use it any more? 

They have got another serum they have not had before ? 
| Pus taken from the—— What? Oh, John! You 
| surely heard it wrong! 

“From diseased organs of a man’’ is going rather 


| strong! 


*Twas bad enough to use the stuff from sickened horse 
and calf, 

And microbe-permeated dog—but this is worse by 
half ! 

I think I'll give up “‘ Progress ’’’ and retrograde awhile, 

And use the good old gargle and tea of camomile! 


EB. &. 5: 


Tit for Tat 


ANKER: Excuse me, neighbor, but every morning on 
your way to the train you walk across my lawn. 
Potts: I know it isn’t right. I’m awfully sorry, but I 
can’t help it. I have only just time to catch the train, there’s 
and I'll be hanged if I can re- 





the lawn and the temptation 
sist it! 

BANKER: I know just how you feel. I’m that way myself. 
I’ve got a shotgun, and when I sit in my window and see 
you sprinting,.it brings on my hunting fever. I’ve stood it so 
far—but to-morrow morning I shan’t answer for myself. 





yoann 





























=~ 3S WALKER- 


THE ANNUAL 
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The 


REG, the man who had once been a burglar, had been 
honest so long that the memory of his past was begin- 
ning to grow dim. 

He worked day in and day out at his trade as cobbler— 
one that he had learned in prison—and picked up enough to 
keep him going. 

He had been out for five years—was it long enough for a 
cure ?-—when one day he keeled over. There was something 
the matter with him. 

The bartender on the corner sent for the ambulance, and 
they carted Greg off to the hospital on the hill, to be straight- 
way examined by Dr. Dagget, who was easily the best surgeon 
in Twendale. He not only had a large and extensive practice, 
but he was the chief factor in the hospital, which had grown 
under his care to be a model and _ effective institution. 

It happened to be in the morning. The doctor made his 
examination of Greg, then hurried back to his office. Finish- 
ing up his office practice, he straightway went upstairs into 
his wife’s room. There was a slightly puzzled look upon his 
face. Asa rule, he never talked his cases over with his wife. 
This was the inevitable exception, however. 

“A man was brought in early to-day with an abscess on 
his brain,’’ he said. “ He'll die, if it isn’t located. I can’t 
locate it.’’ 

“Who is he?’’ asked Mrs. Dagget. 

“Oh, he’s a plain, ordinary human being; a tough char- 
acter, I guess. They brought him from the other side of the 
Italian district. I understand that he’s served a term in jail. 
That’s of no consequence, however. I'd like to trepine him, 
for the fun of curing him, but—well, I can’t locate it.’’ 

“Why don’t you telephone in to Dr. Olsen in the city. 
He’s a brain specialist, isn’t he? I know you’ve had him 
before.’’ 





Doctor’s 


Reward 


“That’s just what I did do—and he wouldn't come.”’ 
“Why not?’’ 

“ Nothing in it. t's a charity case, you see. He’d have 
to make a trip out of town. He's too busy.”’ 

The doctor’s wife shrugged her shoulders slightly. She 
had lived in the medical atmosphere long enough to under- 
stand certain things. 

“Well,’’ she said reflectively, “I don’t know as I blame 
him. Why should he? 


yourself. There’s a limit to what a man can do.’’ 


You've had to give up charity cases 


She looked at her husband again. 
“You didn’t like it, though, did you?’’ she said smiling 
“Tt has ruffed you. It has irritated you to think Olsen 
should have refused.”’ 

“Why shouldn't it? He ought to have come anyway— 
just on my say so. I’m not used to being turned down like 
that.’’ 

Dr. Dagget, as he thought over the affair, was growing 
more angry all the time. Being a doctor, he was used to 
having his own way. Patients hung on His words. The 
wealthiest and most powerful people in the community fairly 
cringed before him. When it was known that he was to per- 
form a big operation all the doctors in the neighborhood 
gathered to see him do it. He was, in truth, the biggest toad 
in the puddle. Logically speaking, he knew that there was 
no particular reason why the big city specialist should spend 
his time over a suburban charity case, but somehow his pride 
had been hurt by Olsen’s refusal. He hungered to get even 
with him. 

“That man’s got to be saved,’’ he exclaimed, savagely 


” 


clutching his cigar, “and I’ll do it. 


With this he turned on his heel, left his wife to resume her 
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household duties, and strode back to his office, where he care- 
fully shut the door and banged down the telephone. 

After a while he got the man he wanted. 

“Ts this you, Doctor Olsen? ’’ 

“Yes,’’ came back the answer. 

“ Dagget. I called you up this morning. 

“Yes, I remember.’’ 

“It’s funny how things. run in pairs, isn’t it? I’ve got 
another patient for you. Private house.’’ 

“ What’s the trouble?’ 

“T assume he has had a cerebral hemorrhage—but I can’t 
place it. Can you come to see him? It isn’t a question 
of money, you understand.’’ 

“Why, yes, doctor. I suppose so—to oblige you.’’ 

“Very well. How much will be your fee?’’ 

“T’d charge him a hundred. For you it will be seventy- 
five.’’ 

“Very well. There is a train at three. I will meet you at 
the station.’’ 

“All right. Good-by.’ 

During this conversation Mrs. Dagget had not been idle. 
The moment her husband had gone to his office she had gone 
upstairs. There was a telephone switch in his bedroom. 
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Her face, while she listened to the conversation between the 
two doctors, expressed all the varieties of expression of a 
lady who is enjoying a good thing. 

“I’m glad he did it,’’ she whispered to herself, “ even if 
it is going to cost seventy-five dollars.’’ 

Mrs. Dagget lost no time, after her husband had gone out, 
in communicating the news to the office nurse. The moment 
she went upstairs again that lady telephoned up to the hospital 
to the nurse in charge of the operating room—her intimate 
friend—and thus in an incredibly short space of time it was 
pretty well disseminated throughout the feminine underworld 
surrounding Dr. Dagget that he was about to play a trick upon 
the eminent specialist of the city, and at the noble expense of 
seventy-five dollars humiliate that able gentleman. 

The affair was eminently successful. 

Dr. Dagget was on hand promptly at four o’clock to greet 
Dr. Olsen as he got off the train. As they started off toward 
the hospital in the automobile, Dr. Dagget said casually: 

“Oh, by the way, doctor, you’d better take this check. I 
may forget it.”’ 

Dr. Olsen took the paper his friend handed to him and 
slipped it into his pocket. He disdained to look at it. Other- 
wise he would have noticed that it was Dr. Dagget’s own 
check. 

“Where are you taking me?’’ he said suddenly. 

“To the hospital.”’ 

“T thought this case was in a private house? ”’ 

“Ne,” 

They entered the hospital. Dr. Dagget led the way into 
the ward. Dr. Olsen followed without a word. The truth 
was just beginning to dawn upon him. 

They came up to the form of a man, silent, motionless, 
lying upon a cot. It was Greg, the one-time burglar; never- 
theless, a case, and at least from a medical standpoint, worth 
saving. 

“Ts this your man?’’ asked Olsen. 

és,” 

Dagget smiled suavely. He might be a country doctor, 
but he knew a thing or two. 

“He's the one I paid you for,’’ he whispered. 

Involuntarily Olsen started to put his hand in his pocket 
to hand back the check that Dagget had given him. But he 
stopped. That would not do,-for only that morning he had 
refused to come for nothing. To attempt to do it now would 
be to acknowledge himself in the wrong. He saw his only 
course was to go on with the case as if nothing had oc- 
curred. 

“Very well,’’ he replied, quietly removing his coat. 

To locate an abscess in a man’s brain requires not only 
special skill but a delicate touch and an intuitive sense founded 
on long experience and study. In this respect Dr. Olsen was 
probably at the head of his profession. 

His examination was rapid, complete, and in the end satis- 
factory. 

By a series of calculations he indicated the spot where 
the abscess was, and where Dagget was to operate. The 
patient was wheeled into the surgical ward, the skull was cut, 
the abscess found, and, in a few hours, the man was resting 





concealing his chagrin with admirable control, while Dr. Dag- 
get went home chuckling grimly to himself. 

“It was worth it,’’ he said to his wife, as he told her the 
story, “to get even with our friend.’’ 

In the meantime the patient grew slowly better. There 
were days when no one was allowed to speak to him—when 
absolute quiet was necessary; but at the end of a week he was 
sitting up. 

From the very beginning he had possessed a fascination 
for the nurses. Inklings of his criminal career had leaked out. 
And with true feminine instincts they hung over him as if he 
were a magnet. No patient ever received any better care. 

One day Dr. Dagget came and sat on the edge of his cot. 

“Well, Greg, you’ll be out in a few days.’’ 

“Yes, doctor.’’ 

“T hope your y in the hospital has done you good.’’ 

Greg leaned over his immense shoulders toward his friend 
and benefactor. 

“Say, Doc,’’ he whispered, “I cribbed the way yer did it.’’ 

“What do you mean? ’”’ 

“I piped off de nurses one night. Dey t’o’t I was asleep. 
But I had me peepers half open. Say, Doc, you got dat 
geezer out from the city, I wonder you didn’t, eh? ’”’ 

Dagget laughed. He knew the story had gone around. 
Indeed, his efforts to conceal it had not been painful. It was 
a “good grind’’ on a city doctor. 

“You heard about it, did you, Greg?’’ he said. “ These 
nurses ought to keep their mouths shut.’’ 

Greg looked at his benefactor with the look of gratitude 
we see sometimes in the eyes of an animal. 

“ Doc,’’ he said, “ you saved me life. I owe it you, Doc.’’ 

“ That’s all right.’’ 

“T’ll pay you back, Doc. You wait and see.”’ 

ok *~ ae 





One morning, a month later, Dr. Dagget was sitting in his 
office quietly reading his morning paper. 

‘ Suddenly, turning its pages, he saw a headline that ar- 
rested his attention: 


DR. OLSEN ROBBED. 


House of Famous Brain Specialist Broken Into 
While Family Were at Dinner. 


Thief Gets Away With $100 tn Cash in Drawer 
of Doctor’s Office. 


At this moment the doctor's front bell rang. The office 
nurse came in. 

“A man, who says he wants to see you. I told him it 
wasn't office hours, but he insisted. His name is Greg.’’ 

“Tell him to come in.’’ 

Dr. Dagget, flourishing his paper in his hand, walked up 
to his former patient as that man entered. 

“Did you do this?’’ he demanded, shaking the paper in 
Greg's face. 

Greg put his finger on his lip, and gazed cautiously around, 
as he carefully shut the door behind him. Then he put his 
hand in his pocket, pulled out a roll of bills, and laid them on 
the doctor’s desk. 

“ Dat’s right,’’ he replied. 

His friend the doctor regarded him curiously for some 
moments. Then he said quietly: 

“Greg, my man, when I played that little game on Dr. 
Olsen, I did it for you, because I believed in you—because by 
saving your life I believed that you would hereafter continue 
to be a better man.”’ 

And then for the first time it came to him that one of the 





greatest primitive principles of human life—gratitude supreme, 
above all other considerations—was involved, as Greg the 
burglar replied earnestly, his face glowing with the pride of 
honest achievement (whatever other name the prudish may 
call it): 
“Well, Doc, ain’t yer glad now yer did it? Ain’t I been 
a pal ter you? Aip’t I shown yer I was worth savin’? I'd 
’a’ just gone on being honest if it hadn’t been for you. But 
now ain’t I proved ter yer that you done right?’’ 
Thomas L. Masson, 
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HERRESHOFF 


The Smart, Light Cob of Motor Cars 


TYHERE is need of the light car of 
For the ordinary uses of a 

motor car, the big, high-priced high- 
powered automobile is too heavy, too cum- 
It costs in initial 
outlay, in upkeep, in tire charges and other 
incidental running expenses far more than 
the service rendered is worth. Had a light 
car of the same excellence of design and 


class. 


bersome, too powerful. 


finish been available, it would have replaced 
the big car long ago. 

The owner of a stable full of horses would 
not drive a heavy harness horse to a light 
station wagon, but would select acob. The 
Herreshoff Car is the smart, light cob of 
motor cars, bred of the same stock as the 
high-priced cars, only smaller, more facile, 
more economical. 


(Hhe @reeshott @ar 


HIS is not the result of an at- 
tempt to build a low-priced car, 
but of an effort to produce a small 
car of the same materials found in 
the big cars, just as good, just as 
right as any high-priced car. It 
was not until these standards had been 
fulfilled that its price received con- 
sideration. Fortunately it was found 
such a light car could be built to sell 
for $1,500 with all the characteristics 
of a $5,000 car. 


Every principle employed is proven 
good practice. Ingenious application 
of these principles produces simplicity 
and increased efficiency. The ma- 
terials used throughout are the same 
as are found in the foremost American 
cars. 

In grace of line and beauty of finish 
no car at any price is any better. It 
has every refinement that the costliest 
cars possess. 


N actual test it has exceeded ex- 

pectation. It weighs less than 
1600 pounds, develops 24 horse power 
at the rear wheels, sufficient to drive 
it 45 to so miles an hour or climb any 
hill anywhere. Its light weight pro- 
longs the life of tires while it has 
shown 18 miles to a gallon of gaso- 
lene. Its easy riding and facile 
handling can only be demonstrated. 
Let us demonstrate them. 


MANUFACTURED AT DETROIT BY THE HERRESHOFF MOTOR CO. EXCLUSIVELY FOR 


Write for 
Catalogue today 


Oreep S. ure Co. 


Write for 
Catalogue today 


Broadway and Sixty-eighth Street, New York City 


The Herreshoff Car does not take the place of the 
big car but supplements it. The place it fills among 
light-powered cars the Houpt will fill among high- 
powered cars. Each in its class establishes a new 


The Houpt will represent to the big car user the 
best thought in automobile design — the final word 
in motor car construction. 
manufactured at our factory in Bristol, Conn., in 


The car is now being 


standard. two types: 
A 60 Horsepower 4-cylinder car with 127 inch Wheelbase, weighing 3100 pounds 
A 90 Horsepower 6-cylinder car with 140 inch Wheelbase, weighing 3900 pounds 
* Each made with touring car, close coupled, runabout, landaulet, limousine and brougham bodies 


ADDRESS AGENCY DEPARTMENT L for CATALOGUES OR FURTHER INFORMATION 























Every Woman Should Know 
The Three Indispensable Toilet Articles 


**Eleto”? Violet Talcum 
Creme-** Eleto”’ 
‘Eleto”’ Toilet Water 





At 
Leading 


And 
Department 


Druggists Stores 














ELETO CO.., 


5 E. 


19th Street, New York 

















Keep the Tank 


7 Throw Away the Tower 
Saw &, HAT’S what you do when you install a Kewanee 
" System of Water Supply! 
The Kewanee Pneumatic Tank is buried in the ground 
, or located in the cellar—there is no elevated or attic tank 
} to freeze, overflow, leak or collapse—and the water is 
delivered by air pressure evenly and abundantly to all 
fixtures. Temperate in winter and cool in summer. 
Every country or suburban home can be provided 
with all the sanitary conveniences and comforts of the 
best city water system with 


The Hewanee System 
of Water Supply 


which ten years of practical experience and technical 
knowledge of trained experts has made the most per- 
fect, the most practical of all water supply systems. 
Over nine thousand Kewanee Systems in successful 
operation supplying water for country and suburban 
residences, clubs, farms, schools, public and private 
. . institutions, villages, etc. The Kewanee System is not 
an imitation—is not a substitute. It is the original 
water suppiy system involving the use of air pressure instead of gravity pressure. 
Avoid cheap imitations. Look for our trade mark and name plates on tanks and 
pumping machinery. Get the genuine and you will take no chances— 


we guarantee that. ' is 
ee 


Kewanee Pumping Outfits 


Kewanee pumping outfits are furnished for any 
special pumping requirements. The same technical 
skill and practical knowledge required to develop 
and perfect complete Kewanee Systems, are devot- 
ed to the solution of individual pumping problems. 




















No charge for expert enginecring service. Let us 
help you solve your water problem. Write for our 
G4-page illustrated catalogue No. 18. It is free. 


Kewanee Water Supply Co., Kewanee, Ill. 


1212 Marquette Building, Chicago, Il. 
1566 Hudson-Terminal Building, 50 Church 
treet, New York 
¥ 305 Diamond Bank Building, Plitsburg, Pa. 
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“ESTEEMED” 


Where the Miracle Came In 
Dr. Walter C. Smith, 


tried to explain to an old lady the meaning of the scriptural expression, 
up thy bed and walk,’’ 
taken up and carried away. 


the 


“No, no,’’ replied the lady. “I canna believe that. 


lar four-poster. There would be ro miracle in walking away wi’ 


or rug on your back.’’—Argonaut. 


/ (( 
LEE AMERICAN. 


popular Scotch poet-preacher, on one occasion 
“ Take 
by saying that the bed was simply a mat or rug easily 


The bed was a regu- 
a bit o’ 


mat 
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For a Dozen Conclusive Reasons 


You'll Decide Upon 





It is not going to be so difficult as you might 
think to decide which electric carriage you 
want. 

In the gasoline field scores of good cars make 
a confusing claim upon your consideration. 

But when you come to choose an electric, a 
little inquiry will soon satisfy you which 
carriage is in the ascendant. 

This is what you'll find :— 

That communities which have perhaps shown 
partiality to other cars in previous seasons 
are rapidly transferring their allegiance to 
the 9g@ Electric. 

That in many cities—as for instance its home 
town, Detroit, the center of the automobile 
industry—the 94 Electric is almost alone. 


Everywhere it is gaining ground; rendering 
other types, as we said in a recent announce- 
ment, obsolete; and enjoying, invariably, the 
highest social prestige attainable. 

These are concrete conditions as you will find 
them. They are due to the simple fact tnat 
the 9% Electric incorporates features pre- 
viously unknown in electric carriages. 

As it stands today it is unique in the extra- 
ordinary number of fine points contributing 
to efficiency, elegance and comfort possessed 
by no other electric. 

There are fully fifty of these features. 


Here are some of the more important :— 

Greater mileage, higher speed than any other electric can 
give. 

Five forward speeds; three reverse— 

Control of all speeds, motor brake and alarm concentrated 
in one lever— 

Cushions deeper and more luxurious— 

Upholstering and painting of the highest grade 

Silver finish metal trimmings throughout— 

Larger doors and windows in the brougham types— 

Doors which open forward instead of back— 





ANDERSON CARRIAGE COMPANY, Dept. F, 
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Oval step pads, instead of square with sharp corners— 

Large size Palmer web tires. 

Your first step toward owning a Detiowl. Electric is to write 
for the literature: learn of the other features which count 
so much for genuine satisfaction. 

The factory where the De 
troit Electric is made—the 
largest in the world pro- 
ducing electric carriages. 
Its years of successful ve- 
hicle manufacturing rank it 
first in the country. 





Detroit, Mich. 
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“A Toast to the Ladies” 


“The Ladies—God bless ’em, 
So long as they’re quiet! 
Our offspring they dress ’em 
And ’tend to their diet. 
They train our young daughters 

And tutor our heirs— 
So what should they know 
About Public Affairs? 
The Duck in her puddle, 
The Dove in her cote— 
Should Birdies like these 
Be permitted to vote? 


“The Ladies—God bless ’em, 

Our troubles they share ’em; 
So lock ’em away 

In the Parlor (or Harem). 
We give them Ideas, 

We pay for their chains— 
And what is more sweet 

Than a Wife without brains? 
So here’s to the Angels 

We foster with elegance, 
Bless their sweet eyebrows— 








British Possessions, $5.00 a year in advance. 


Months from date of publication, 25 cents. 


Lis is for sale by ail Newsdealers in Great Britain. 








CIS§OR§ At NvLLy 


(Written by an Old-Fashioned Country Gentle- TueE Poet: Poets are born, not made. 
man at 2 o’clock in the morning when his Wife 
has got tired of telefoning him to come Home, 
& he is feeling, naturally, quite Chivalrous.) 


But d——n their intelligence! ”’ 
—Pandora. 









Not His Fault 


Tue Gir: I know. 
Boston Transcript. 
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UNCLE SAM THE DAY AFTER THE FOURTH 

“Yes,’’ said the returned hunter, 


narrow escape from a rhinoceros.’’ 
“And what saved you? ’”’ 


“The fact that the rhinoceros could not climb 
responded 


a tree had something to do with it,’’ 
the hunter, modestly —Public Ledger. 





Lire is published every ‘Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 
Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three 


No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. Lire 
does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non return of unsolicited contributions. 


I wasn’t blaming you.— 


“TI had a 


Preface or Appendix 

A prominent insurance man in San Francisco 
tells the following: 

“ A man went to sleep in the midst of a curtain 
lecture. When he woke up in the morning the 
words were flying as fast as when he went to 
sleep. ‘ Say,’ he interrupted the harangue to in- 
quire, ‘are you talking yet or again?’ ’’—Circle. 


A Contagious Idea 


Imitation may be a nuisance rather than a 
form of flattery. A writer in the Outlook tells 
of an incident in a bank which is as amusing 
as it is probable. The teller was asked by a 
woman for a new envelope for her bank-book. 
It was passed out, and the lady behind, noting 
that her own envelope was a trifle dingy, also 
asked for a fresh one. 

The third woman said, “ Me, too,’’ or words 
to that effect, and so it went down the line. 
When the teller’s patience and his stock of en- 
velopes threatened to give out, he determined to 
call a halt. 

A fastidiously dressed lady appeared at the 
window, holding out a perfectly gloved hand. 

“T should like one, too, please,’’ said she. 

“One what, madam? ’’ asked the teller. 

The lady flushed and began to look comical. 

“ Why,?’ she stammered, “ what the other la- 
dies had.’’—Youth’s Companion. 


No Difference 
Justice: What is your name, sir? 
PRISONER: Casey, yer honor. 
Justice: Your full name? 
PRISONER: Just the same, yer honor, full or 
sober.—Judge. 
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also at Saarbach’s News E xchanges, 
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The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. Extracts fromthe text may be used, giving 
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The International News Company, Breams 
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Fitted with Our Exclusive Coach Work 


BODIES FOR ANY. CHASSIS 


REPAIRS 


TO BODY OR MOTOR 


BREWSTER @ CO._ 


Broadway and 47th St. 
NEW YORK 


DELAUNAY-BELLEVILLE CHASSIS 


The New Low-Powered 6-Cylinder Chassis 
Perfection for Town and Suburban Use 


PEERLESS CARS 


(By special arrangement with the Peerless Motor Car Co.) 
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CLARK’S CRUISES 
AROUND THE WORLD 


By S. S. “‘Cleveland,”* 18,000 sous po new, Oct. 16, ‘09, from N. Y., and 
Feb. ‘s, 10, from * Frisco, "$650 a 

12th Annual Orient Boeken ‘Feb. 5, °10, $400 up, by Lloyd S. S. 
** Grosser Kurfuerst,’’ 73 days, including 24 days in Egypt and Palestine. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, Stew York. 











* Literary Didkete: 


The following composite poem is made up of 
lines from more than thirty different authors, 
ingeniously woven into connected couplets. As 
will be seen, it includes lines from Shakespeare, 
Herrick, Milton, Dryden, Pope, Congreve, 
Quarles, Young, Crabbe, Gray, Addison, Cowper, 
Byron, Longfellow, and a score of other poets 
more or less famous. The compiler, Mrs. H. A. 
Deming, of San Francisco, has affixed to it the 
title “ Life.’’ 





LIFE 
Why all this toil for triumphs of an hour? 
—Young. 
Life’s a short summer—man is but a flower. 
—Dr. Johnson. 
3y turns we catch the fatal breath and die; 


—Pope. 
’ The cradle and the tomb, alas, how nigh! 
—Prior. 
To be is better far than not to be, 
—Sewell. 


Though all man’s life may seem a tragedy; 
—Spencer. 
But light cares speak when mighty griefs are 
dumb. —Daniel 
The bottom is but shallow whence they come. 
—Raleigh. 
Thy fate is the common fate of all; 
—Longfellow. 





Unmingled joys no man befall ; 
—Southwell. 
Nature to each allots his proper sphere, 
—Congreve. 
Fortune makes folly her peculiar care. 
—Churchill. 
Custom does not reason overrule, 
—Rochester. 
And throw a cruel sunshine on a fool. 





—Armstrong. 
Live well; how long or short permit to heaven, 
—Muilton. 
They who forgive most shall be most forgiven. 
4 ‘ —Bailey. 













Gold Medal 


Of the six American champagnes ex- 
hibited at the Paris Exposition of 1900 
the Great Western was the only one that 
received a gold medal. 


Great esteem 


EXTRA DRY 




















The American Champagne 





; 

! 

i Absence of duty reduces its cost 50¢— 
So Great Western costs half as much 

as the imported. 

Our vineyards at Rheims, N. Y., 
are nearly 100 years old—the oldest 
in America. 

Ask for Great Western. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 


Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest Champagne House in 
America 





























Don’t Stay at Home 
This Summer 


You can’t afford it! There are too many oppor- 
tunities for the change you need. 


There’s COLORADO, 


wonderful, beautiful, scenic Colorado, with its mile-high air and invigor- 
ating coolness. And Yellowstone Park—nature’s wonderland— 
where yawning canyon and spouting geyser compel your interest. 
Beyond, the Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition, a gem of 
beauty in a setting of surprises. 
All these in one INEXPENSIVE tour! THREE glorious 
vacations in one! With CALIFORNIA, TOO, if you will! 
Go right; start right. Take the Rock Island to the Rockies. 


De luxe daily trains with every conceivable convenience of 
modern railway travel direct from Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas 
City, Memphis and Birmingham to Denver and Colorado Springs. 
Let me tell you how to have the BEST VACATION for the LEAST 
MONEY. Illustrated descriptive books free for the asking. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, - - Passenger Traffic Manager 
6 La Salle Street Station, Chicago, Ill. 


_ Red Hint 


Secure Relief Sineme AT That man lives twice who lives the first life 
—Herrick 


well. : 
Make, then, while ye may, your God your friend. 
—Wm. Mason. 


Whom Christians worship, yet not comprehend. 


















By wearing a Nasalfilter for a few —Hill. 
days before and throughout your reg- . . —— aes , . lf 
ular period. This simple device, as The trust that’s given, guard, and to yourself be 
comfortable as spectacles, filters every just, —Dana. 
particle of dust and pollen from the For live we how we may, yet die we must 


air and prevents them from irritating 
the sensitive mucous lining of the nos- 
trils, which really is Hayfever. , 

Write for our descriptive book and Hussy (modestly): I was taken by surprise 


testimonials from satisfied users. when you accepted me. 
PRICE $2.00 WIFEY (sarcastically) : Is that so a You were 
taken by mistake, if anything.—Kansas City 
Soid at drug stores or direct by us. Journal. 
Universal Supply Company a _——— 
4th Floor, Globe Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 


Sin may be clasped so close we may not see its RICHELIEU & ONTARIO 


face, —French. 


Vile intercourse where virtue has no place; , 
Sinai AVIGATION Co 
Then keep each passion down, however dear, * © 
—Thompson. 
Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tear! 
—Byron. 
Her sensual snares let faithless pleasure lay. 
—Smollet 
With craft and skill to ruin and betray; 
—Crabbe. 
Soar rot too high to fall, but stoop to rise; 
—Massinger. 
We masters grow of all that we despise. 
—Crowley. 
Oh, then, renounce that impious self-esteem ; 
—Beattie. 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream. 
—Cowper 
Think not ambition wise because ‘tis brave, 
—Davenant. 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave; 
—Gray. 
What is ambition? ’Tis a glorious cheat 


<t 3 — TO THE SEA 


Only destructive to the brave and great. 3 Through the Venetian Scenery of the Thousand 
Islands, the exciting descent of all the marvelous 


—Shakespeare. 



































—Addison 
: : s ' | f Rapids and the historic Associations of Old Quebec 
What's all the gaudy glitter of a crown? (America’s Gibraltar) thence to the incomparable 
—Dryden. Saguenay Rive T, with its majestic Capes, ‘‘Trinity” 
The way to bliss lies not on beds of down. q and ‘Eternity.’ 
—Quarles. Send 6c. postage for illustrated guide. 
How long we live, not years, but actions tell; THOS. HENRY, Traffic Manager Dept. “X" Montreal, Can. 
—Watkins. 
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FIFTH AVE. & 367T4ST., NEW YORK 


CAPITAL & SURPLUS 


$ 1,400,000 


Interest Paid on Daily Balances 


DIRECTORS 


BENJAMIN ALTMAN, 
8, Altman & Co, 
JOHN JACOB ASTOR 
GEO. F. BAKER, 
Chairman First National Bank. 
STEPHEN BAKER, 
Pres't Bank of the Manhattan Co. 
GEO. B. CASE, 
White & Case, 
JOHN CLAFLIN, 
Pres’t, U. S. Dry Goods Companies. 
THOMAS COCHRAN, Jr., 
Vice-President. 
E. C. CONVERSE, 


JOHN 


EDGAR I 


GATES W. 


H. P. DAVISON, 
J.P. Morgan & Co., Bankers 


I. DOWNEY, 

Building Construction, 
ELBERT H. GARY, 

Chairman, U.S. Steel Corporation. 
ROBERT WALTON GOELET, 
THOMAS W. LAMONT, 

Vice-Pres't First National Bank. 

- MARSTON, 
Attorneys, Blair & Co., Bankers, 
McGARRAH, 

Pres't Mechanics Nat'l Bank. 
CHARLES A. PEABODY, 

Pres’t Mutual Life Ins, Co, 
GEO. W. PERKINS, 

President. ¥ J. P. Morgan & Co., Bankers, 
WILLIAM H. PORTER, 
Pres't Chemical Nat'l Bank, 


SEWARD PROSSER, 
Vice-President. 
DANIEL G. REID, 
Rock Island System, 
DOUGLAS ROBINSON, 
Real Estate. 
ARCHIBALD D. RUSSELL, 
ALEXANDER H. STEVENS, 
Vice-President. 
JOHN F. THOMPSON, 
Vice-Pres’t Bankers’ Trust Co. 
CHARLES L. TIFFANY, 
Vice-Pres’t Tiffany & Co. 
ALBERT H. WIGGIN, 
Vice-Pres’t Chase Nat'l Bank. 


OFFICERS 
E. C. CONVERSE, President. 


ALEX. H. STEVENS, Vice-Pres. 
GEO. W. PANCOAST, Cashier. 


SEWARD PROSSER, Vice-Pres. 
HOWARD BOOCOCK, Ass’t Sec. 


THOMAS COCHRAN, Jr., Vice-Pres. 


JAS. R. TROWBRIDGE, Trust Officer. 
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Tale of a Superlife 


There was a little superman 
Who had a superwife, 

And started out with the intent 
To lead a superlife. 


In time they had a superkid 
And when it came to that, 

The superjanitor cried “ Git 
From out this superflat.’’ 





They sought a supersuburb then, 
Where it might come to pass 

Their superangel could disport 
Upon the supergrass. 


They next engaged a supercook 
Their home life to recoup; 
She wouldn’t stay, so they were left 
Within the supersoup. 
—McLandburgh Wilson, in New York Sun. 


Sympathized with Jim 


An excited, middle-aged lady bounced into the 
local police station the other day and accosted 
the inspector on duty. 

“Where’s my Jim?’’ she demanded. 

“ Beg pardon, madam—dog, I presume? ’’ said 
the officer. 

‘Don’t you dare to presume nothing’ of the 
kind,’’ snapped the lady. ‘‘ Dog, indeed! No, 











LIQUEUR 


Peres Giartteu 


-GREEN AND YELLOW— 


FOR CENTURIES 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, om, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. 


Sole Agents for U nited States. 


THE 
GRAND FINALE TO THE 
WORLD’S BEST DINNERS 
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DENTACURA 
Great personal advantage follows the daily 
use of Dentacura Tooth Paste. Its cleansing 
properties are faultless; its action in preserv- 
ing the teeth from decay unique. Nothing 
else just as good. Endorsed by thousands 
of dentists. For sale everywhere. 25c. a 
tube. Sample and testimonials free. 


DENTACURA COMPANY, 273 Alling Street, NEWARK, N, J. 








sir, husband—my husband. He’s missing, dis- 


appeared, decamped 

“You don't say so!’’ 

“ But I'd have you to understand that I do say 
so, young man. How dare you sit there and flatly 
contradict a ratepayer?—leastways, the lawful 
wife of one. I'll report you, sir. Do you hear 
that? I'll report you! Where’s my husband? ”’ 

“My dear madam 

“How dare you call me your dear madam? 
Do you think I came here to be insulted? I tell 
you my husband has decamped, and you sit there 
like a dummy. What do you think of that? ’’ 








ASHEVILLE. N. C.: The four-season resort of the 
South. THe Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 
“ Well, 
spector, 
band’s 


madam,’’ responded the polite in- 
“T haven't the pleasure of your hus- 
acquaintance, but I should say he’s a 
very wise man. Constable Blunt, show this lady 
out.’’—Tit-Bits. 
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The Usual Question 
“Our train hit a bear on the way down. 
“ Was the bear on the track? ’’ 
“No; the train had to go into the woods after 
him.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Her Ambition 
Maup: Would you marry a widower? 


Dotty: No, I wouldn’t. The man I marry I 
am going to tame myself.—lI/lustrated Bits. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“It’s purity has made it famous” 
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BETTER HAVE STOLEN “RAD-BRIDGE 
; Willie stole a keg of powder, 
Just to make the rackct louder, 
It made a noise, 
It pleased the boys, 
Willie's now an ang 





1 chowder. 











Maude and Her Garden 
‘Come into the garden, Maude,’’ sang he, 
For he was much given to poetree ; 
And then Maude came, and since that time 
He speaks in prose and forsakes all rhyme— 
For Maude looked around that garden fair 
And kept him working ten hours there. 
She made him pull forty pecks of weeds. 
She made him plant all her cabbage seeds. 
She made him hoe 
Row after row 
Of ’tater hills—two dozen or so. 


She made him hitch up the garden hose 
And water an acre of sweet-pea blows. 
She made him take 
Her brand-new rake 
And scrape till his spine bade fair to break. 
Despite his moans 
And his awful groans, 
She made him gather five barrels of stone, 
And squirt the patent old spouting-machine 
That kills off the bugs with paris green. 
She made him fix 
Seven dozen sticks 
With netting to keep out the neighbor’s chicks, 
And mend the leak in the fountain pipe, 
And taste a tomato that wasn’t ripe. 


She made him push the lawn-roller about 
Till his face freckled up like a speckled trout. 
She made him prune 
Half the afternoon 
Till he cussed the Poet that wrote that rune. 
She made him dig 
Like a hungry pig 
A hole so deep, so wide and big, 
That an elephant might have been planted 
there, 
While she bossed the job from a swinging 
chair. s 
She made him tinker the garden wall 
And snip the dead wood from a hemlock tall. 


She made him mow all the-nice lush lawn, 
And lay out the lines for ten rows of corn. 
She made him paint all the latticework, 
And fill up the holes where the woodchucks 
lurk, 
And finished by using his brand-new clo’es 
To hang on a pole for to scare off crows. 
And that is the why that I can’t rehearse 
[he words that he speaks when he hears that 
verse ! 
—Horace Dodd Gastit, in Harper’s Weekly. 


No Friend Like the Dog 

Where will you find a man always grateful, 
always affectionate, never selfish, pushing the 
abnegation of self to the utmost limits of possi- 
bility, forgetful of injuries and mindful only of 
benefits received? Seek him not; it would be 
a useless task. But take the first dog you meet, 
and from the moment he adopts you for his 
master you will find in him all these qualities. 
He will love you without calculation. His great- 
est happiness will be to be near you; and should 
you be reduced to beg your bread, not only will 
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Gillette Safety Razor 


T is a fact that a man whose face will not 
stand the ordinary razor oftener than twice 
a week can shave every morning with the 


Gillette—and easily—no roughness, no irrita- 
tion of the skin, even over the sensitive places on the neck or 
under the chin. 

There is no stropping or honing with a Gillette. 

It is the one safe razor and the only razor that can be 
adapted for a light or close shave. 

The time to buy a Gillette is now. 

It pays for itself in three months and it lasts a lifetime. 

The Gillette, illustrated herewith (actual size), is so compact 
that it —_ be carried in the pocket or slipped in the side of a 
traveling re. It comes in gold, silver or gun metal—with 
handle and blade box to match. The blades are fine. 


Prices, $5.00 to $7.50. For sale everywhere. 
You should know Gillette Shaving Brush—bristles gripped in hard rubber : 
and Gillette Shaving Stick—a soap worthy of the Gillette Safety Razor. 


New York, Times Bldg. 


Chicago, Stock Exchange Bldg. GILLE I I E SALES co. 
wv ee Gia 528 Kimball Building, Boston 
Factories: Boston, Montreal, London, Berlin, Paris 






















Canadian Office 
63 St. Alexander St. 
Montreal 
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he aid you, but he will not abandon you to follow A City ¢ Clerk’s Garden 
a king to his palace. Your friends may quit you - - 
in misfortune, but your dog will remain; he will A city clerk never missed the chance of ex- 
die at your feet, or if you depart before him on patiating on his garden to his colleagues, who, 
the great voyage will accompany you to your last however, were ee taken home to see it, but 
abode.—From “ History of the Dog,’’ Our Dumb were under the impression that it was of enor- 
Animale. mous size. Five of them resolved to have a look 
at it, discovered his address, and called one Sat- 






















AFTER SHAVING USE 


PONDS EXTRACT 


Write for Bockine Tre ire Essen 





EYES IRRITATION--PREVENTS INFLAMMATION--ASSURES COMFORT. 
1s Essentiais’” _ LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, 


urday afternoon to see the hundreds of roses all 
a-growing and a-blowing. On being reluctantly 
taken to the rear of the house, judge of their 
surprise on seeing a backyard about 12 feet by 
ten feet. One bold spirit ventured to remark that 
it was not very big. 

“ Big!’’ replied the proud owner, pointing to 
the sky. “Why, man alive, look at the height 
of it!’’—Chicago Daily Socialist. 
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Its quickness is unbelievable: 4 shots we 
second. Gets the first (vital) shot, backed 
by 9 more; then a whole arsenal of 10 cart- 
ridge magazines. 32 cal. 634 in. long. 19 
ounces. Fits flat in trouser watch pocket. 
$15. Buy one from us if your dealer doesn’t 
keep it. Send for the new, free booklet. 
THE FAMOUS SAVAGE RIFLES 

The big game .303 Savage and the .22 Repeater 
are rifles of world-wide reputation. The new, free 
Savage catalogue will show you that you want a 
Savage. Address: SAVAGE e fag ba 
Savage Avenue, Utica, N.Y., 





























American and English 
Pronunciation 


There is a good deal of fun poked at Ameri- 
cans by English people because of the American 
pronunciation, but if we performed such gym- 
nastics in pronunciation as our good British 
neighbors do we might well deserve all the ridi- 
cule that is heaped upon us. Here are some of 
the adventures in names that the Spectator met 
with on a recent trip to England. It began on 
the steamer crossing the Atlantic. The Spec- 
tator’s chair happened to be placed next that of 
a fine-looking man whose cultivated accent in- 
stantly proclaimed him an Englishman. He had 
a cordial manner, and struck up a conversation 
with the Spectator at Sandy Hook. In the 
course of events the gracious stranger handed 
the Spectator his card, which read: Mr. 
Clogher; Macclesfield Thorpe, Perversy, Stroud, 
Glos.; only that wasn’t the exact address, but 
similar. But when the Spectator addressed his 
acquaintance as Mr. Clog-her, the British gen- 
tleman never quivered an eyelash, but said 





blandly, “ Pronounced Klore, if you don’t mind,” 
and the Spectator was very careful about it 
after that. 


Things went very smoothly for some time with 
is spoken, 


the language as she until the Spec- 











| “Oh Be Jolly” 
The ale that for purity, flavor and wholesomeness is with- 
out arival. One taste of P. B. is more convincing than any 
argument. It speaks for itself. A sound, satisfying brew, 
both appetizing and strengthening. Try it. 

At leading Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes 


A. G.VAN NOSTRAND, ®°°*25 MILL EREWERIES 





Quickest Bunch of 


Bullets 


Be ready to let one or one hun- 
dred deadly bullets fly straight to 
the mark. Have ready the quick- 
est bunch of bullets in the handiest 
and most accurate arm made—the 
Savage Automatic. The only gun 
you can shoot straight by pointing 
offhand, without practice, just as 
you point your finger. Impossible to 
discharge without pulling the trigger. 
The “safety” is there besides. 
















ALLEN’S 


FOOT: EASE 


For Hot, wise, Aching, 
Swollen 


Feet. 
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FOOT=EASE 
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LeRor, NY USA 


INTO YOUR 
SHOES 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. It cures 
painful, smarting, nervous feet and ingrow- 
ing nails, and instantly takes the sting out 
of corns and bunions. It’s the greatest com- 
fort discovery of the age. Makes tight or 
new shoes easy. A certain cure for sweating, 
callous and hot, tired, aching feet. 30,000 
testimonials. Try it to-day. Sold by all 
Druggists, 25c. Don’t accept a substitute. 
Trial package FREE. Address, 

Allen S. Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N.Y., 
Genuine bears above signature. U.S.A 














tator started, one soft, heavenly day, to go down 
into Surrey for a little outing. He looked up a 
little town on the map—it’s a way the Spectator 
has, that of looking for places on maps and 
starting out on an adventure of discovery. 
Sometimes he’s disappointed, but more times he 
isn’t. The name he found was Pontefret Com- 
mon. He asked the ticket-seller for a ticket to 
the place, pronouncing it as it is spelled. The 
pale eyes of the chinless human being who sold 
tickets looked perfectly blank, like those of a 
dead fish. “No such place, sir,” he said. 
“ Surely,” the Spectator protested, “here it is,” 
and, fumbling for his precious map, laid a tri- 
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Position Unrivalled in LONDON, 


LANGHAM HOTEL 


Portland Place and Regent St., W. 
FAMILY HOTEL of the HIGHEST ORDER 
In Fashionable and Healthy Locality. 


Reduced Inciusive Terms 





during August and September. 
















umphant finger upon it. ‘“ Oh, Pomfret!” said 
the pale-eyed ticket-vender, and smiled pityingly. 
“That’s it—Pomfret,” the Spectator said bravely, 
and pocketed his heavy change. 

At the station at “ Pomfret” a quaint old 
omnibus stood waiting with a sign on the side 
announcing that it conveyed passengers to the 
St. Leger Inn and Wrensfordsley Hall for six- 
pence. The Spectator approached the sleepy- 
looking driver and asked him which was the 
smaller house, the St. Leger or the Wrens- 
fordsley. Again that blank, dazed look that the 
Spectator had now learned to connect with his 
bad pronunciation. Puzzled, he looked at the 
names again. How in thunder could he twist his 


tongue round to make them different? What 
was the answer? 

“See here, my good man,” he said, “ how do 
you pronounce this name?” pointing to St. 
Leger with his stick. 

‘Why, Sillenger, sir.’ 

“Oh!!!” said the Spe ctator. “And now how 
do you pronounce this? ”"—his stick on Wrens- 
fordsley. 

‘Rensley, sir.” 

“Well, drive me to Rensley Hall, then.” And 


the Spectator got in and made some notes in his 
little red book, and laughed softly all to himself. 

After that the Spectator commenced to make 
a collection, not of snuff-boxes or old Chelsea or 
Sheffield plate, but of names pronounced as far 
from the way they are spelled as possible. A Mr. 
Colclough sold fish in a Surrey village and pro- 
nounced his name Cokley, without rhyme or 
reason. A Mr. Magheramorn was clerk of a 
hotel, and got Marramorn out of his name. The 
Spectator was introduced to a Mr. Munie, and 
found out afterwards that he spelled it Monzie. 
How do you suppose he ever got Munie out of 
that? A lovely young English widow was the 
lady at the Spectator’s left at an English dinner 
party; she was called Riven, but the Spectator 
learned afterwards that it was only an alias, her 
real name being Ruthven. The Earl of Wemyss 
had a birthday while the Spectator was in Lon- 
don, and the newspapers gave a review of his 
admirable life. The Spectator forgot his cau- 
tion, and, addressing an English friend, spoke in 
praise of the Earl of Wemiss’s admirable quali- 


ties. A shade of the blank look, followed by a 
flash of enlightenment, came into the English- 
man’s eyes. “ Ah, yes,” blandly, “ Weems is a 
fine old statesman.” Weems! Now what do 
you think of that? When the Spectator en- 
countered the familiar names of Hough and 
Ralph, he felt secure and on his own ground, 


but imagine how weak he got in the knees when 
they came back to him as Huff and Rafe, with 
the long accent on a. 

After that the Spectator thought it was time 
to go home to rest, and so he sailed for little 
old New York, where letters spell words, and are 
not just put in for fun.—The Outlook. 
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Bill Stubbs 


Kansas views the activities of the new Gov- 
or with feelings of almost unmixed joy. But 
railways, whom he has disciplined with an 
i-pass law and several other forms of drastic 
slation besides the public commission bill, 
another idea about him. 
“What do you think of Stubbs?’’ a visitor 
ed one of the ex-railway lobbyists. 
Well,’ he replied, “he reminds me of the 
ry of a North Carolina wedding. ‘They as 
Lord have jined, let no man put asunder,’ 
s the parson. 
“* Parson,’ says the bridegroom, ‘I rises to 
iestion your grammar in that sentence. We 
ints this wedding done right’ 
‘When the smoke had cleared away the bride 
\ked around on a dead minister, a dead brother, 
lead bridegroom and several other dead men 
ng near, and sighed. 
“* Them -newfangled, self-cocking revolvers,’ 
id she, ‘sure has played hell with my pros- 
cts.’’’—Boston Transcript. 


Made Resigning Easy 


When Delegate Mark Smith, of Arizona, was 


1. boy he lived on a big plantation in Kentucky. 


was in slave days and one of his father’s 


slaves was Uncle Ike, who was the preacher for 


ne place. 


Smith's father had built a small church on a 
yrner of the plantation and Uncle Ike held forth 


here every Sunday. This was pleasing to Ike, 


cause it not only gave him a chance to exhort 


he negroes, but it absolved him from any of the 
hores on Sunday. 


One Sunday Mark went out by the barn and 


ound Uncle Ike sitting disconsolately under a 


tree 


‘Look here, Ike,’’ said Mark, “ why ain’t you 
wn there preaching to-day? ’’ 

‘Well, Mars Mark,’’ Ike replied, “I ain’t 
in’ to preach to dem niggahs no more. They’s 


always fightin’ ’mongst theyselves an’ I’m sick 


2 


wn 0 


2 


” 


tired an’ done quit preachin’. 
“Stop your lying, Ike,’’ said Mark. “ You 


vouldn’t quit such a soft snap as that. What’s 


matter? ’’ 
‘Well, Mars Mark,’’ Ike replied, “ ef you mus’ 


now, dem triflin’ niggahs done sent me my 


signashun.’’—Saturday Evening Post. 


THERE are probably few better raconteurs alive 
an is the Duke of Argyll, and in his memoirs 
» has told some inimitable stories. One of the 
st concerns a showman’s ape which paid a 
sit with its master to Inverary. During its 
y there it escaped from its cage, but came to 


rief through want of food, and died by the road- 


le. Two Scotch farmers came across it, and 
re much puzzled what to make of it. “ Deaar 
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‘Spend your vacation on 









Quaint Cape Cod 





Ideal for vacations—seashore, woods, country, 


fishing, boating, bathing. 
Send for free, beautifully illustrated book. 


A. B. Smith, G. P. A., Room 185, New Haven, Conn., 


New York, New Haven & Hartford R. R. : 

















Nature’s Life-Making Forces} 


are concentrated in every kernel of barley. This noble cereal contains . 
a high percentage of all the cell-creating elements essential for the 
development of blood, bone and tissue. When properly malted and 
its juices scientifically fermented with Saazer Hops—the result is 


This world-famed tonic has restored health to many a nerve wrecked 
man and woman—it feeds the life-cells—increases the flow of gastric 
juices—stimulates the muscles of the stomach and renews in the blood- 
less and poorly nourished a feeling that new life beats and pulsates 
strong within them. Order of your Druggist or Grocer today—have 
it delivered at once. 


For 12 tops of Red Metal caps from Large Malt-Nutrine Bottles with Gold 
Trade-mark or 24 from Split Botties with Black Trade-mark and 15c for postage, 
we will send one of our Vienna Art Plates to any address in the United States, 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, 


St. Louis, Mo. 
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me, what na beast’s yon?’’ asked one. “It’s no 

a beast, it’s a man,’’ said the other. After care- 
fully examining it one of them said, “ It’s a man, 

but did ye ever see such a hairy man! It canna 

. be a Highlander—no, no, it canna be a High- 
lander; do ye think it’s a Lowlander, Donald? ’”’ 
“T think not; I don’t think a Lowlander is quite 
ever, ever so hairy as yon.’’ “ Deaar me,’’ said 
the first speaker; “I think it canna be a High- 
lander; I think it canna be a Lowlander. I'll 
tell you what we'll do, we’ll just go to the Castle 
and see if any of the English visitors are missing 
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since yesterday.’’—M., A. P. 











“GEE, I WONDER WHAT THAT POOR FELLOW GOT 


SUCH A SENTENCE FOR? ’’ 





“ MarrieD his stenographer, didn’t he?’’ 
“Yes, and he’s been short-handed ever since.’* 
—Puck. 
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BETTER—STRONGER 


More lasting in flavor than any other. 
A try—a test—Good-bye to the rest! 


Sold in 5¢10¢ and 25¢ packets 
rank eer & Company Juc. 


Philadelphia, USA.and GorontoCan. 












The Fact 


HEY were castaways on a desert island. 
Mamie Shuffler had been considered a pretty 

girl on board the ill-fated Katsenjammer de 
Grocer, but this was before the accident in the 
fog. Now her hair was out of curl and clung in 
wet straight wisps to her brow; her face, shiny 
with salt water, white with the cold, would have 
taken the booby-prize at a beauty contest in an 
Esquimaux village. She had been crying and her 
nose was red. As for her clothes, it is just as 
well to have it understood at the very beginning 
that amateur theatricals had been in progress on 
board at the time of parting amidships, and that, 
as Mamie had been costumed in a bathing suit, 
she was now in a pitiable condition. It had been 
a green bathing dress, with red sea-horses, and 
had been designed for kodak purposes. Now it 
looked like an Irish battlefield, and the feet of 
Mamie’s striped stockings were cut away. 

Jezreel Stimpson was her companion. He was 
a good head shorter than she, yuite bald, pink- 
eyed, excessively timid and asthmatic. His duck- 
ing had done perhaps less to injure his personal 
appearance than hers, but even his mother had 
never been proud of his looks. Jezreel, his rab- 
bit teeth chattering with the cold, sat on the 
sand near Mamie, and listened to the sniffling 
that proclaimed her woe. 

“T wonder how long before we shall be res- 
cued? ’’ said Jezreel. 

“We shall d-d-die of 
Mamie, “and savages.”’ 

Jezreel moved nervously. 


st-tarvation,’’ sobbed 


After a silence Mamie started up and began 
walking to and fro, swinging her arms. “I’m 
freezing to death,’’ she snapped. “Can't you 


make a fire? ’”’ 
“T haven’t any matches. 
sick to smoke,’’ said Jezreel. 
She walked a little further along the beach 


It always made me 


in her efforts to get a little warmer. The fog 


e “Hello” Puzzle 
CAN YOU RING OFF ? 


The newest brain teaser. You simply can't 
<dlrop it until you have removed the steel ring 
from the celluloid disc. Easy when you know 
how, but—!! Send us 15 cents, stamps or 
coin, and we will send you aHELLO PUZZLE, 
also our BIG Cata’ocue No. 64 of 1000 usefu: 
and amusing novelties, games, toys, jokes, 
puzzles, books, etc. The most interesting 
cata'ogue you ever saw 

THE N. ¥. NEWS COMPANY, 
Dept. 5, 15 Warren Street, New York 








‘Lire: 





was so dense that she was almost lost to sight 
within a few yards. In a moment she came back 
with something in her hand, which she held open 
under Jezreel’s eyes. “‘ What are they?’’ she 
inquired. 

“T don’t know,’’ 

“ Huckleberries?’’ she suggested. 

“They may be poison,’’ said Jezreel. 

“I’m starving,’’ she insisted. 

“They may be poison,’’ he repeated. 

“ Don’t you know anything about this kind of 
thing? ’”’ 

“ Nothing. 
dark? ”’ 

Mamie tossed the dubious berries to the sand. 


said he, miserably. 


Oh, what shall we do when it gets 


“We must explore the place,’’ she said. “ Get 
up and come along.’’ 
“Give me your hand,’’ said Jezreel. “I .feel 


so very shaky.’’ She drew him up to his feet, 
contemptuously. ‘‘ What makes you Dlink like 
that ?’’ she demanded, irritably. 

“T lost my spectacles in the sea,’’ he answered. 
“T am very near-sighted.’’ He had not suffi- 
cient spirit to be angry, but he had always hated 
just this kind of a girl. They started along the 
beach together in a hostile silence. 
















Bottled 
Delight 


Club 
Cocktails 


Ever wanted a cocktail, 
and found that gin, ver- 
mouth or whiskey had run 
out? This never happens with 

CLUB COCKTAILS in the house. 
Keep a bottle on hand and have 
the best cocktail in the world 
always ready for serving. 











Martini (gin base) Man- 
hattan (whiskey 
base) are al- 
ways popular. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN 
& BRO. 


Hartford New York 
London 





The island was sandy, rising in dunes, topped 
with waving sea-grass. They made the circuit 
of it in about a quarter of an hour, having seen 
nothing but sand and sea-grass and water. They 
sat down again in their former places and watched 
the tide go out. 

Presently with an inspiration born of hunger, 
Mamie went down to the receding water edge 
and dug in the sand. Her labor was rewarded 
by finding a clam, but it was closed like a jail 
and there was nowhere a stone with which to 
break it. She held it up. “ Can’t you think of 
a way to open this?’’ 

Jezreel shook his: head weakly and lay down 
in the sand, his head buried in his arms. He 
lay there for a long time wondering if there 
would be anything in the Centreville paper about 
him. After an hour or so he was aroused by 
Mamie. 

“Get up,’’ she said, “and look at this.’’ 

He turned over and sat up. The fog had 
rolled back sufficiently to show that in the low 
tide a long neck of sand ran out like a bar from 
where they sat. Even as he looked the fog went 
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Porch 
Du ah (OT fad Shades 


LA 
WEL Ma 
Porch 
Cool. Shady, 
and 
ste, Comfortable 
“on the 
= Hottest Day. 


They keep out the glare and heat of the sun yet leave 
the porch airy and breeze-open. : : : 
Vudor Porch Shades are made of wide strips of linden 
wood, firmly bound with strong seine twine. They are 
artistically stained with weather-proof colors in a 
and browns. They last for years. Vudor Porch Shades 
must not be confused with flimsy bamboo or imported 
screens. Vudor Porch Shades cost from $2.25 up, accord- 
ing to width, anda porch of ordinary size can be com- 
pletely equipped with them at acost of from $5 to $10, 


Write for Booklet and Name of Local Dealer 


We will send you free, upon receipt of a postal card re- 

uest, the beautiful Vudor booklet fully describing and 
illustrating, in actual colors, Vudor Porch Shades and 
Vudor Re-enforced Hammocks. With the booklet we 
will send you name of dealer in your town. 


HOUGH SHADE CORPORATION,243Mill St., Janesville, Wis. 





















on clearing itself away. Then, like a mirage, 
appeared before them a long shore, lined with 
cottages, hotels and bathing houses. The sand- 
bar lay a wet glistening pathway to this populous 
land. Mamie sat down hurriedly and tucked her 
appearing toes into the sand. 

“You go over there just as fast as you can,’ 
she said crossly, “and get me some clothes. Be 
sure you bring a hand-glass. And mind you get 
back before anybody finds me here.’’ 


The Fiction 


Mortimer Van Arden opened his eyes and 
stared at a cloudless blue sky. Then in a jump 
memory returned to him. Forgetting his own 
weariness and pain, he sprang up and looked 
about him. Lying close beside him on the sand 
was the woman he had saved from a watery 
grave at the risk of his own life. Her heavy 
brilliant hair had uncoiled in the battle with the 
sea, and lay glinting about her. She was so 
beautiful as she lay there that Van Arden’s al- 
ready overstrained heart was taxed almost beyond 
endurance. He had seen her on shipboard, the 
queen of the captain’s table. Her simple gown 
of green pailletted velvet clung to her heavily, 
sparkling in the radiant sunset. She looked like 
some fabled mermaid, resting after a merry gam- 


’ 


bol in the waves. But was she living? The 
thought struck cold upon his heart. She had in 
this brief moment become to him the ‘dearest 


thing in all the world. 

Lifting her gently and easily in his stalwart 
arms, he carried her to softer, drier sand. Then 
he took from his pocket a small glass, a teaspoon, 
a bottle of aromatic ammonia, and a flask of 
limpid water. Deftly mixing a dose of the stimu- 
lant, he tenderly forced it between her closed but 
pearl-like teeth. Unable to restrain his admira- 
tion for her docility in taking it so bravely, he 
dared to kiss her hand and murmured “I love 
you! ”’ 


(Continued on page 39) 





























He 
smile 
1? 

V 

he) # | 
she 
vo 
ca 

\ 
‘ 
looke 
A 
I 
ae 
hi 
u 
\ 
Sh 
r 
a 


cow 


is fi 
stee 
acc 


SI 


‘TRART 











We sell Stories, Jokes, Poems, Illustrations, De- 
signs and all Publishable Material on Commis- 
sion. We know who pays best prices and can save you 
time and money in the lamatil of your productions, gy 
CASH RETURNS, explaining our system, sent on 
request. Mention your line when writing, 

The Burell Syndicate, 752 Brunswick Bldg., New York 
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The Fiction 
(Continued from page 38) 

Her eyes fluttered open and a mysterious little 
smile flickered about her red lips. ‘“ Where am 
1?’’ she asked sweetly. 

“ We have been shipwrecked,’’ said Van Arden. 

She sat up, flushing. “ Yeu saved my life,”’ 


she said. “I remember. You carried me in— 
your arms,’ looking up shyly into his face. “I 
can't, of course, thank you, Mr. er “as 





“Van Arden,’’ said he. 

And my name is Phyllis Gouverneur.’’ She 
looked about her. “ What are we going to do? 
Are we all alone?’’ 

I am afraid we are,’’ he answered gently, not 
wishing to frighten her. “We must be about 

tude 24 ky longitude 40, and steamers are in- 
requent. Unless the island is inhabited by can- 


le 


See 
Vith a little scream she flung herself into his 
Fear nothing,’’ 
to protect you. 
savages in your defense.’ 

She became quieter. ‘‘ How brave and strong 
1 are,’’ she murmured, looking up at him 
n in her adorably shy way. 


he added. “I will give my 
I could vanquish hundreds 
ox 








| The 
Safety 
Razor 

Perfected 


At last the perfect 
safety ° 
rg ety —— The razor Binck Leather Case, $3.50. 
that can’t scrape—that - “ 

Pe - No. K-3—Gold Plated in 
can’t slip overthe beard “?.nnine English Pig- 
—that glides with the skin Case, $5.00, 
diagonal cutting stroke 
impossible with others —cuts 
clean and close without dis- 
comfort to the most tenderskin. 


KEEN KUTTE 


Safety Razor 









No. K-1—Slilver Plated in genaine 


f is furnished with 12 blades of finest Norwegian 
4 steel, tempered and ground with Keen Kutter 
accuracy and perfection. 

Sufficiently thick to allow a smooth, durable 
edge and rigid enough to pre- B 
vent any springor vibration of f 
the blade while shaving. S 

If you shave yourself zo 
need a Keen Kutter Safety § 
Razor for greater comfort. If 8 
you do not—you need one for 
emergencies. 

If not at your dealer’s write us. 


SIMMONS HARDWARE CO. (Inc.) 
St. Louis and New York, U.S.A. 























“Do you wish to come with me while I explore 
1e island, or will you wait here? ’”’ 

“Oh, take me with you,’’ she cried hastily. 
‘I couldn’t bear to be alone.’’ She gathered 
er long velvet skirt over her arm, spread her 
rilliant hair over her shoulders to dry and 
irted along at his side. 

The first thing that caught their attention was 


box, knocking about the rocks of the little 
: ve. Van Arden drew it ashore. It was a 
™ case of champagne. Further along the beach 


ere two trunks, one containing a generous sup- 
of zgentlemen’s linen and clothing and the 
other a well-selected lot of feminine garments. 
step or two farther on was a chest of table 
tins of 
biscuit, tinned meats and vegetables by the gross, 
ree bags of coffee, two more cases of cham- 
pagne, a basket of plover totally uninjured by 
he sea water, and several demijohns of whisky. 
Van Arden pulled all these up the beach. Sud- 








*He subsequently does. 





CHOCOLATES 
co CT 1ON a, 


te 
Agent in 
Your Neighborhood 
for the Ideal 
Summer - 
Confection 
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‘OR sale by all regular Whitman agents, especially the best vey stores at summer resorts. 
Every package shipped fresh and in perfect condition from the factory to the special agent. 
If you have any difficulty in buying Whitman’s Super Extra (Honey) White Nougat, send 50 
cents for our regular package, mailed postpaid with the name of our agent nearest you. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON (incorporated), Philadelphia, U. S. A- 
Makers of Whitman’s ‘‘Fussy Package for Fastidious Folks’’ 


denly he noticed that Phyllis was shivering with oak and hung with tapestries. The kitchen and 


cold. Cursing his thoughtlessness he took from larder and cellar were fully provisioned for a six- 
his pocket a newspaper, some dry kindling, a log years’ siege. Upstairs the dainty bedrooms in- 
or two of stout old hickory, and matches. He vited repose, while the nickle plumbing of the 
made a roaring fire quickly, and then drew a white tiled bath glittered with a jovial air of 
large red velvet armchair ashore for her to sit welcome. 

in. After this he opened a tin of foie-gras by “If you will select your apartments,’’ said 


shooting the lid off with his revolver, spread a Van Arden, “I will bring up your trunk and you 
damask napkin before her, and with the addition can get a little rest before dinner.”’ 

of two crystal goblets which were bobbing about For further particulars as to how he routed the 
| in the ocean he served them with champagne nursed her through 
and sandwiches. 

After this refreshment they started on again, 
and presently came in view of the house and 
automobile garage. The house was deserted but 
beautiful. Over the marble mantle hung a price- 
less Corot. A self-playing attachment to the grand 
piano, in the music room, promised some merry 
evenings. The dining room was paneled in antique 


savages, a severe illness by 
virtue of his knowledge of medicine acquired in 
Africa, tuned the piano, won her heart, found the 
buried treasure, discovered fresh supplies of food 
and clothes, cigars and wine, and invented the 
flying machine on which they escaped to Gretna 
Green to be married, see “ Wings of the Morn- 
ing,’ “ Pines of Lory,’’ “ Faraway Isle,’’ etc. 
Beatrix Demarest Lloyd. 

















STOP FRETTING 


fussing, fuming, fanning, and 
forget the heat in a cool, re- 
freshing High Ball made of 


UNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


RICH IN TONE 
MELLOW IN FLAVOR 


Sold at all first-class cafes 
and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 






















For Men 
and 
Women 
$2.50 
up. 


Send us your dealer’ 
size, and we will 
proval, prepaid. 









are the most hand- 
some and most serv- 
iceable Gloves for 
motoring. 


The 
Patented 
+s Rist-Fit ”’ 


consisting of a wedge 
shaped piece of soft 
leather set into the 
cuff, allows the 
leather strap or 
woven tape fastener 
to draw the glove 
snugly at the wrist, 
keeping the gauntlet up and 
excluding dust and dirt. 


The Ventilated 
Back 


is another great source of 
comiort, exclusive with the 
Grinnell Glove. Rows of tiny 
perforations across the back 
of the glove admit air and 
prevent perspiration, but are 
so small that no dust can 
enter. These gloves are made 
from Tan “Reindeere” Drab 
or Black colt skin—wears like 
“ iron — washable in soap and 
water or gasoline—will never harden. 


A Pair on Approval 


$ name, with your se lection of style and 


send you a pair of Grinnell Gloves on ap- 


MORRISON-RICKER MFG. COMPANY 


Originators and Patentees 
of Ventilated and “‘ Rist-Fit 


42 Broad Street, 


Gloves 


Grinnell, lowa 

























































was relating inc 
campments. 

“TI remember 
one of 





nese way: 
“* Not that the 
madam. ’ 


SHE: How 
heard he 
He: Oh, he 
a new breakfast 


did 


A coop 
decided to leave 
ing it impossible 


dear brethren, sa 
of free 
have treated me 
Bellman. 


On the notice 
chester the 
ments appeared 
will be held on 
Sunday evening, 


insure 





E. H. PRENTICE, 









Inspector-General Hornaday of 


our banquets,’’ he 
queer compliment 


“And he bowed and hissed in the 


: ’"—Chicago 


old W 


farewell sermon: 


salvation, 


other 


chester Guardian. 


An Awkward Compliment 


the G. A. R. 


idents of famous national en- 


a little Japanese who attended 
said, smiling, “and a 
that he paid to a colonel’s 


wife. 

‘I sat between the two and the lady said 
across me: 

“Mr. Takashira, you compress the ladies’ feet 
in your country, don’t you? 

“* Oh, no, madam; that is a Chinese custom,’ 
said the Japanese. ‘We Japanese allow our 
ladies’ feet to grow to their full size. Not 
that 


polite Japa- 


y could ever hope to rival yours, 


Inter-Ocean. 


he make his money? I always 


was a wild youth. 
harvested his wild oats and made 


food.— Yale Record. 


preacher, who had 
charge, find- 


est country 
an unremunerative 
to collect his salary, said in his 

‘I have little more to add, 
ve this: You were all in favor 
and the manner in which you 
proves that you have got it.’’—~ 


A Coincidence 


board of a church near Man- 
day the following announce- 
together: A potato pie supper 
Saturday evening. Subject for 
‘A Night of Agony.’’—Man- 


Baggage and Personal Effects 
while Traveling. 
against FIRE, THEFT, MARINE PERILS, 
RAILROAD WRECKS. 


Touring, Automobiling, 


92 William Street, New York 
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Je connais un grand Financier, 
Of whom I requested one day 
De me preter une 
He replied 


J ’emprunte, 


somme 





* Ah—o—hum— 
jamais!’ 


mais preter,—o, 
































Miniature illustration trom the July issue of DRESS 


DRESS 


The recognized authority on fashion —‘‘ the most 
beautiful magazine of our times’ 


$5.00 A YEAR 


Published in connection with ‘‘Les Modes’’ 
of Paris, the fashion authority of the European courts 


DRESS treats of smart gowning as an art. It portrays 
in the most beautiful and artistic manner the newest 
and smartest of sartorial creations in Paris and New 

or 

DRESS enters the homes of the smartest and best dressed 
women as an authority, predicting the forthcoming 
modes with precision and displaying the most be- 
witching of present styles adopted by women whose 
taste is unerring. 

DRESS has won its place among the necessities of ex- 
istepse in the home of the woman who lives beyond 
easy access to the great centres of fashion. It brings 


to these homes each month accounts of the latest 
roductions in the fashion world and all the de- 
iciously feminine trinkets and accessories which are 


so dear to the dainty woman’s heart. 

DRESS, although maintaining fashions as its primary 
theme, has many subsidiary features of intense inter- 
est to the cultured woman. The news of the stage 
and society, hygiene, boudoir hints, suggestions for 
the hostess, helps to entertaining, etc., etc.—in short, 
DRESS covers the complete interest of fashionable 


women. It is 
Charming! Practical! Helpful! 


Fill out this coupon and return to us to-day! 


Publishers of DRESS, 11 W. 36th 8t., N. Y¥. C. 
I enclose $5.00, for which please send me DRESS for one year. 
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HAVOLINE 
OIL 


“It makes a difference.” 








An automobile cylinder oil 
MI im §6€must be filtered — otherwise heavy 
wm =6carbon f ease will result. 

An automobile cylinder oil 
must have “body” — otherwise it 
will not lubricate. 

Havoline oils are the 072/y oils 
made which fossess lubricating 
“body” and at the same time are 
highly filtered. 





Just compare a sample of Havoline Oil with any other 
brand in existence—you will quickly see a difference. 


Write for Catalogue — it tells the whole story 


HAVOLINE OIL COMPANY 
Executive Offices: 77 Broad St. Retail Store: 1906 B’way, N.Y. 
~~ Boston :749 Boylston St. 


Pacific Coast Agents: 
W. P. Fuller & Co. 









Chicago : 40 Dearborn St. 
St. Louis: 4630 Olive St. 











The Lost Car 


Seated one day in the tonneau, 
I was timid and ill at ease; 

For I heard a sort of rumbling 
And a kind of a warning wheeze. 


I know not what struck my chauffeur, 
Nor what he had struck, nor whom— 
But I heard a bombilation 
Like the sound of the crack of 


It flooded the crimson twilight 
Like the crash of a rending sky! 

And I lay on the burning asphalt 
With the motor across my thigh. 


Doom! 


It quieted cries and moaning, 
Like a man who scolds his wife; 
It seemed an unending smash-up 
That would speedily end my life. 


It linked all my breaks and bruises 
Into one perfect pain; 

And it rumbled and whizzed and guggled, 
As if it would come again. 


I have sought, but I seek it vainly, 
The reason for that great sound 
That came from the soul of the motor 
As it threw me on the ground. 


It may be a first-class earthquake 
Could bring such a sound to men: 
And it may be that only in nightmares 
I shall hear that noise again. 
—Carolyn Wells, in Harper’s Weekly. 


Didn’t Want the Job 

During a recent examination of applicants for 
the position of mail carrier a colored boy ap- 
peared before the Civil Service Commission. 

“ How far is it from this earth to the moon? 
was the first question asked him. 

‘How fah am it from de earf to de moon? 
he repeated, as he began to reach for his hat. 
“Say, boss, if you’s gwine to put me on dat 
route I doesn’t want de job.’’ And with that 
he left as though he were escaping from some 
calamity.—Circle Magazine. 
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The Standard Paper for Business Stationery—“ Look for the Water-Mark”’ 





— 


HF retailer knows the value of a taste- 
ful, high-class package—the qualities 
of the package are indissolubly asso- 

-iated with’*the goods contained 





| 


Your letter paper, that you buy by the| 
yund, you retail out sheet by sheet to your | 
respondents ; these letter sheets are the | 


‘containers ’’ of your messages. 


Has your letter paper qualities that you 
Old 
substantiality, 


ish connected with your business? 
lampshire Bond bespeaks 


good taste, sincerity, permanence. 


Hampshire Paper Co. 


South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts 


Send for book of specimens, 
showing the white and fourteen 
colors of Old Hampshire Bond, 
and presenting striking ideas for 
‘etterheads and other business 
forms. Please write on your 
present letterhead. 


Only paper makers in the world 
making bond paper exclusively 








Made “* A Little Better Than Seems Necessary”? —“ Look for the Water-Mark”’ 





BRIARCLIFF LODGE 


Open from May ist to December 1st with superior accommoda- 
Apartments decorated and 
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John Davidson 


“Who killed John Davidson?’’ is the ques- 
tion that has been agitating the English literary 
periodicals, and there are not wanting reviewers 
who are quite willing to answer, “I, with my 
little pen!’’ John Davidson, be it written for 
the benefit of the unilluminated, was an unap- 
preciated poet and philosopher whose sudden dis- 
appearance, universally accepted as proof of sui- 
cide, has given occasion for some expressions of 
honest grief and a deal of maudlin wailing over 
the lack of encouragement for true genius. 

It does not appear that Davidson, while in poor 
circumstances, was without means of support. 
To quote the words of a personal friend of the 
poet in the Saturday Review, of London: 

“The truth about John Davidson is that he 
was hounded out of life, not by the neglect of the 
public, or the miseries of poverty, or the terrors 
of ill-health, but by the indifference of his own 
fellows, those who should have been his cgom- 
rades in spirit and who, even if they did not 
praise him as a philosopher, might have loved 
him as a poet.”’ 

With all human sympathy for both sorrow and 
misfortune, this is false sentiment, false man- 
hood. Writers are not the only idealists that 
often fail. Men, idealists, in all lines of effort 
fail, because they cannot or will not give the 
world what the world thinks it wants. Unde- 
served failure is always a matter for regret; 
but the disproportionate amount of pity indis- 
criminately lavished upon literary failures en- 
genders in weaker natures that tendency toward 
self-pity which enervates much modern writing 
and lowers both writers and literature in the 
estimation of the public. 

On the other hand, hundreds of brave men, 
young and old, are drudging at uncongenial tasks 
earning a livelihood that they may devote their 
occasional leisure to self-expression. They fight 


BRIARCLIFF Manor, N. Y. 


A Resort Hotel of High Quality 


ms for three hundred guests. 
irnished under exclusive orders for lease engagement. 


DAVID B. PLUMER, Manager 
Represented at 51g East 46th St.. New York. ‘Phone 3278-38th. 
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‘LIFE: 


cheerfully, and will either surrender gracefully 
or die fighting. Some will fail, some will suc- 
ceed; but it is at least to men of this type that 
the great world looks for both its poetry and its 
philosophy. 

Walt Whitman, judged by ordinary standards, 
was in his life hardly more successful than John 
Davidson, but no one dares to say, “ Poor Walt 
Whitman!’’ Opinions may differ as to the value 
of Whitman’s poetry or philosophy, but in his 
manhood Whitman taught what all writers 
should teach, not in their writings alone, but in 
their lives. 


A LaDy seeing a small boy robbing a bird’s 
nest of its eggs called him a wicked boy and 
asked him what he thought the poor mother 


bird would do when it found its nest despoiled. 
He answered that the “ poor mother bird ’’ would 
never return because the lady had it decorating 
her hat—Our Dumb Animals. 





FISHERMAN’S LUCK— 


WET, HUNGRY AND MAD. 
A GLOOMY PICTURE INDEED 
WERE IT NOT FOR THE CRAB, 














Sole Agents New York. 





OHNJAMESON 
WHISKEY 


For Sale Everywhere. 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO., 





SMOKELESS 


The only DENSE powder 


made in America 


ABSOLUTELY 
WATERPROOF 


Always the same under all 
conditions. Not affected by 
heat or moisture. As good ten 
years hence as today. 

Any dealer can supply you 
with shells loaded with 


“INFALLIBLE” 
SMOKELESS 


_ Send 12 cents in stamps fora set of six 
Pictures illustrating “A Day’s Hunt.” Address 
Dept. §, 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS 
POWDER CO. 


Wilmington, Del., U. S. A. 











Called His Bluff 


“Yes,’’ said young Windig boastingly, “I 
pass most of my time between Chicago and New 
York.’’ 

“That’s what your cousin told me,’’ 
Miss Cayenne. 

“My cousin! ’’ 
she say?’’ 

“ She said,’’ replied Miss Cayenne, “that you 
lived in a little town in Ohio.’’—Chicago News. 


rejoined 


replied Windig. ‘‘ W-what did 


“Doctor, how soon do you think I'll be well 
enough to eat things that don’t agree with me? ’’ 
—Brooklyn Life. 
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You can almost always trust the man 
from Vermont to do the right thing. 

Here’s an instance. 

We reproduce from the Montpelier, Ver- 
mont Journa/ a little unsolicited tribute to 
LIFE. 

We wanted you to see just what it looked 
like, so we photographed it directly from 
the editoriai page of the paper, and this re- 
production is a facsimile of the original. 

Why is it so interesting? 

Well, for one thing, because it is true. 
But that isn't all. 

It is really interesting because it has a 


‘Thank You! 


The moment you read it, you see at once 
that it is a genuine human document. 

The man who wrote it didn’t have to do 
it. Nobody asked him to. He just felt 
that way, and he expressed himself, simply 
and naturally, without any affectation. 

You can tell a ‘“‘puff’’ notice every time. 
The writer back of it is sure to give him- 
self away. He always overreaches himself 
—tries too hard. 

The man from Vermont didn’t make 
that mistake. He didn’t want to. He felt 
that way about LIFE, he had a generous, 
kindly impulse to say so, and he obeyed 




















personality back of it. 














As for next week's LIFE, it isa regular, 
not a special. We are doing this for a 
change, just to show you that we know 
how. 

There is one thingin, or rather on it, 
however, that we want to mention in 
advance. 

That is the colored cover by Mr. 
Phillips. 

It is called ‘*‘Arms and the Man.” 

It’s a great cover. When you have 
once seen it, when it has sunk into your 
inner consciousness, you can’t forget it. 

It haunts you. There is a subtle some- 
thing about it—a wonderful sense of 
love and comradeship, of hope and 
despair, a loneliness and yet a satiety— 
all this and many more things, are ex- 
pressed in that picture. 


When you see it, study it carefully, - 


and see if it doesn’t reveal some hidden 
thing to you, an indefinable something 
that never before has been expressed to 
you in just that way. 


that impulse. 


“LIFE” AND ITS MISSION. 





Along with all the seriousness of life we all need a tonic in the 
shape of something bright, something humorous, something witty, 
something absurd, some nonsense, anything that will pinch a smile in 
the midst of it all. The newspapers are filled with suicides, tragedies, 
Chinese puzzles like the tariff question, that are not always funny, in- 
vestigations of this and that, how long the Wrights stayed in the air 
the last time, serious recapitulations of the numbe: of species of ani- 
mals Roosevelt now has in his game bag, etc., etc. The magazines 
are sounding alarm in this direction and that when they ought many 
times to be disseminating fiction that is worth reading. They are all 
getting grouchy to a greater cr less extent with occasional rifts in the 
clouds of gloom for a bright spark of nonsense. 

There is one paper that comes to this desk every week that is wel- 
come because it is always bright and fresh. Itis scattering its sun- 
shine along a gloomy way and doing it well. That paper is Lite. It 
catches the spirit of the times in its pen sketches, cartoons and writing 
and does not compete with some others of its kind and the Sunday 
newspaper supplements to see how many colors of ink can be splashed 
on a page. Common black and white are its material ingredients, but 
it has the redeeming feature of being bright in writings and sketches, 
It is supposed to be funny and itis. This is free advertising with no 
material return in it, but a paper that is doing what Life is should re. 
ceive a commending word now and then that does not spring from its 


own advertising department. It is conspicuous in its class, that is all 


—From the Montpelier, Vermont Journal. 


















THEY RIDE EASIER— 


THEY SAVE YOUR CAR— 
THEY LAST LONGER 


Motorists are awakening to the fact that REAL QUALITY in an auto- 
mobile tire means more than longer life. 

It means added resiliency, saving in wear and tear on your car, and increased 
comfort and satisfaction in driving. 

The old experienced driver has long known that HARTFORD TIRES 


are to be preferred from every standpoint of economy, satisfaction and comfort. 


HARTFORD TIRES 


“The Tires That Last” 


are pre-eminently the quality tires of the world, fast and resilient and long lived. 

They are constructed of the very best materials only, by advanced methods 
and machinery (widely copied) —in the oldest exclusive tire factory in this country 
by workmen skilled through years of training with us. 

Our watchword is ““Keep the Quality Up.” 

Insist on HARTFORD TIRES. 


Do not accept the “‘ just as good *” kind. 


THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS COMPANY 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


BRANCHES: 


NEW YORK, 57th St. and Broadway DETROIT, 256 Jefferson Ave. 
CHICAGO, 12th St. and Michigan Ave. DENVER, 1564 Broadway 
PHILADELPHIA, 1425 Vine St. ATLANTA, GA., 94 North Pryor St. 
BOSTON, 817 Boylston St. BUFFALO, 725 Main St. 


CLEVELAND, 1831 Euclid Ave. 


AGENCIES: Pierson-Wileox Electric Co., Minneapolis; Mercantile Lumber & Supply 
Co., Kansas City; St. Louis Tire Agency, St. Louis, Mo.; Chanslor & Lyon Motor 
Supply Co., 930 S. Main Street, Los Angeles, Cal.; 542 Golden Gate Avenue. San 
Francisco, Cal.; *, K }o., Portland, Ore.; Compania Mexicana de 
Vehiculos Electricos, 
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THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, GLASTONBURY, CONNECTICUT 
Makers of Williams’ Famous Shaving Stick, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, etc. 


Williams 
Talcum Powder 


A little the choicest Talc 
Powder in a little the 
handiest box you ever used 


~ 


After Baby’s Bath 


use Williams’ Talcum Powder freely on 
neck, at joints and in all folds and crevices 
of the skin. Mildly antiseptic, it will 
prevent and alleviate chafing, prickly heat 
and other irritations common to _ infants, 
impart a velvety softness to the skin and 
prove delightfully soothing and_ refresh- 
ing. 

Made of the highest grade imported 
Talc, exquisitely perfumed and of almost 
impalpable fineness. It is as_ perfect 
in its way as the Shaving Soap that for 
seventy-five years has made the name 


WILLIAMS famous. 
Two Odors, Violet and Carnation 


VERY woman will appreciate 

the convenience of Williams’ 
Hinged Cover Talc Box. No 
turning or sticking of the top, 
no uncertainty as to whether the 
box is open or closed, no leak- 
ing of the powder or escape of 
perfume, as with the old style 
unsatisfactory revolving top. 


Ask for Williams’ Talc Powder in 
the Hinged Cover Box 
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